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	1. Chapter 1

(So I couldn't find a beta to read this, I have been trying to find one for about two months now, I decided to just post this and hopefully a beta will read this and want to beta it. I am sorry for any mistakes that you find.)

Hiccup's POV

"Hey useless," Snoutlout threw a punch at me. I tried to dodge it but he ended up punching me in the stomach, making me fall in the mud.

"Hey can't even take a punch," Tuffnut said laughing, the group walked off laughing about how weak I was.

"If only they knew," I said under my breath. I stood up, trying to get some of the mud off. I walked to my house, leaving a mud trail as I walked. I opened the door and walked inside, I was about to head up stairs when my father's voice stopped me.

"Hiccup your tracking mud all over the house. I have enough trouble trying to stop you from destroying the village, I don't need you acting like a pig."

My face fell at his insult, did he really think that low of me? "Snoutlout punched me, and I fell in the mud."

"When will you ever stop lying to me?" He yelled

I was about to say something when a bright light flashed and a loud bang interrupted me. I blinked a couple of times, finding myself in a unknown room. I looked around seeing the whole village in here, they all looked as confused as I was.

"You guys are probably wondering why I called you all here. I have seen a poor child struggle long enough. He has never had anyone who has ever cared for him until now." I looked around trying to find where the voice was coming from.

"Who are you?" Stoick demanded

"My name is Alisa, and I have brought you here to show you the story of one of you own," with another loud pop, chairs filled the large room. "Please find the seat that has your name on it," When no one moved to find their seat, she shouted "NOW." Reluctantly everyone moved to find their seat. I sighed when I found that my seat was next to my fathers.

"Thank you, now if you would all look up at the wall, you will soon be watching a movie. A movie is moving picture with sound. This movie is based off of a person in this room. I hope after watching this, you will soon realize what this kid has gone through." Everyone jumped when the wall showed a picture of water and the front part of Berk.

**"This is Berk. It's twelve days north of hopeless and a few degrees south of freezing to death****. It's located solidly on the Meridian of Misery."**

Stoick looked over at me then back to the movie. _Does he really feel that way about Berk?_

I shrunk down into my seat as everyone glared at me.

**"We have fishing, hunting, and a charming view of the sunsets.**  
><strong>The only problems are the pests. You see, most places have miceor mosquitoes. We have..."<strong>  
><strong><strong>Sheep graze peacefully on a hillside. Suddenly one is snatched.<strong>**

**A door is pulled a DRAGON swoops directly toward it, **

**BLASTING FIRE. The door is SLAMMED. The fire shoots through theslats of wood, illuminating HICCUP, a gangly teenage Viking.**

**"Dragons"**

**"**Oh gods, your face is priceless. Who thought you could look so scared." Snotlout shouted.

**He reopens the sizzling door, as leaps off of the front porch. He weaves through the erupting mayhem as Vikings pour out of the buildings, ready for a fight. "Most people would leave. Not us. We're Vikings. We have stubbornness issues." ** **Vikings sound the alarm. Viking men and women pour out into the streets, axes in hand. On Hiccup darting through alleys, staying under eaves, making his way through the battle. "My name's Hiccup. Great name, I know. But it's not the worst. Parents believe a hideous name will frighten off gnomes and trolls."**

Stoick looked over at Hiccup, _I never realized how bad his name sounded. When people call his name, it is being used as an insult. _Stoick thought to himself.

**"Like our charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that." Dragons sweep back and forth, dodging axes and blasting the Vikings who throw them. A burly warrior gets tossed in an explosion, knocking Hiccup to the ground.**

**"Arggghhhhh! M****ornin'!"**** Hiccup gets to his feet and continues to rush past gigantic ****men and women.**

**Enter STOICK,the biggest Viking of all. He yanks Hiccup from ****the path of a strafing dragon and holds aloft to the crowd. "**Hiccup!? What is he doing out again?!"

Stocik looked over at Hiccup, "I'm sorry about that Hiccup. I didn't mean to embarrass you like that."

Hiccup sunk in his seat, "it's fine, I'm used to it."

Stoick sadly looked down at his feet, _I will make it up to my son._

**"What are you doing out?! Get inside!" The flames light up his scowling face and matted red beard. He sets Hiccup down and Turns to the sky, searching. "That's Stoick the Vast. Chief of the tribe. They say that when he was a baby he popped a dragon's head clean off of its shoulders. Do I believe it?" Stoick grabs a wooden cart and hurls it, knocking the strafing dragon out of the sky**. **"Yes I do." An EXPLOSION forces Vikings to DUCK. Stoick stands firm, brushing flaming debris off of his shoulder. **

**"What have we got?" Stoick asked**

"You guys got dragons what do you think," Tuffnut said.

"He knows that stupid," Ruffnut replied to her brother.

**"Gronkles. Nadders. Zipplebacks. Oh, and Hoark saw a Monstrous Nightmare." Replied one of the vikings.**

**"Any Night Furies?" Stoick asked.**

**"None so far."**

**Stoick nodded, "Good."**

**"Hoist the torches!" A male viking shouted. **

_[Hiccup runs into a blacksmith shop and puts on an apron]_

_TBC_


	2. Chapter 2

Thank you hopelessromantic4life for saying that I forgot one important thing. Can anyone guess what it is? I forgot to say when the story takes place. So I am just going to say it here, it take place right after Hiccup found Toothless for the very first time.

Also, I am still looking for a beta.

**"Ah! Nice of you to join the party! I thought you'd been carried off!" Gobber said to me.**

**"What, who me? Nah, come on! I'm waaaay too muscular for their taste. They wouldn't know what to do with all...this."**

**"Well, they need toothpicks, don't they?"**

**"The meat-head with attitude and interchangeable hands is Gobber. I've been his apprentice ever since I was little. Well... _littler_."**

"Who are you calling a meat-head?" Gobber asked in a stern voice.

"You called me a toothpick first," I replied back with a smile.

_How can they have such a good relationship when Hiccup and I barley even talk?_ Stoick thought to himself.

**"We move to the lower defenses. We'll counter-attack with the catapults," Stoick shouted.**

**_[A dragon swoops down and sets another house on fire.]_**

**"See? Old village, lots and lots of new houses." Hiccup said seeing a house on fire.**

The villagers started laughing at Hiccup's comment, even when bad things were happening he could always lighten the mood.

**"Oh, and that's Fishlegs, Snotlout, the Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, and... Astrid. Oh, their job is so much cooler."**

I sunk into my seat, trying to hide my embarrassed face.

**_[Hiccup leans out of the smithing window to get a better look. Gobber lifts him up and back into the shop.]_**

**"Oh, come on. Let me out, please? I need to make my mark!" Hiccup begged**

**"Oh, you've made _plenty_ of marks. All in the wrong places!"**

"Yeah, he always destoryes everything he touches." Snoutlout shouted, making everyone laugh.

**"Please, two minutes. I'll kill a dragon. My life will get infinitely better. I might even get a date."**

"In your dreams," Tuffnut commeited.

**"You can't lift a hammer, you can't swing an axe, you can't even throw one of these!"**

**_[Gobber holds up a bola and a Viking grabs it and uses it to bring down a dragon]_**

**"Okay, fine, but this will throw it for me."**

**_[Hiccup pats a wooden machine, which opens and shoots a bola randomly, hitting a Viking standing in the background.]_**

**"Arggh!"**

**"See, now this right here is what I'm talking about!"**

**"Mild calibration issue-"**

**"Don't you- no- Hiccup. If you ever want to get out there to fight dragons, you need to stop all... this."**

**"But, you just pointed to _all_ of me!"**

"Your so much help Gobber," I said jokingly.

"I'm only here to help laddie."

**"Yes! That's it! Stop being all of you!"**

**"Ohhhh..."**

**"Ohhhh, yes."**

**"You sir, are playing a dangerous game. Keeping this much, raw... Viking-ness... contained?! THERE WILL BE CONSEQUENCES!"**

"The only consequence is letting you outside," Stoick said making me sink further in my seat.

**"I'll take my chances. Sword. Sharpen. Now."**

**"One day, I'll get out there. Because, killing a dragon is _everything_ around here."**

**_[The camera pans over various dragons as they are described.]_**

**"A Nadder head is sure to get me at least noticed. Gronckles are tough. Taking down one of those would_definitely_ get me a girlfriend. A Zippleback? Exotic. Two heads, twice the status."**

**"They found the sheep!" One of the vikings shouted.**

**"Concentrate fire over the lower bank!"**

**"And then, there's the Monstrous Nightmare. Only the best Vikings go after those. They have this nasty habit of setting themselves on fire."**

**_[A Monstrous Nightmare growls and alights itself as it climbs up the catapult]_**

**"Reload! I'll take care of this." Stoick prepared to fight the Monstrous Nightmare.**

**"But the ultimate prize is the dragon no one has ever seen. We call it the-"**

**"NIGHT FURY! GET DOWN!"**

**_[From seemingly out of nowhere, an explosion tears the catapult apart]_**

**"JUMP!"**

**"This thing never steals food, never shows itself, and... never misses. No one has ever killed a Night Fury. That's why I'm going to be the first."**

"Yeah right, a useless like you can't take down a Night Furry." Snoutlout shouted, making everyone nodded.

**"Man the fort, Hiccup. They need me out there!"**

"GOBBER, you left Hiccup alone? You can't even leave him for a second before he does something wrong," said Stoick.

**_[He attaches an axe to his arm and begins to run out, but turns around at the doorway.]_**

**"Stay. Put. There. You know what I mean." Gobber ran out of the forge.**

**[After Gobber left, Hiccup grabbed his invention then headed out of the door. He ran, dodging the other vikings.]**

**"Hiccup, where are you going?!" A viking questioned as Hiccup took off running.**

**"Come back here!"**

**"Yeah, I know! Be right back!"**

**_[Hiccup is seen pushing a cart with the automated catapult on it]_**

**"Mind yourselves! The devils still have some juice in them!"**

**_[Hiccup sets up his bola catapult on an empty hill and looks around.]_**

Stoick sat at the end of his seat, was his son really going to shoot the Night Fury?

**"Come on. Gimme something to shoot at, gimme something to shoot at."**

**_[The camera pans around the night sky, and catches on a shadow. Hiccup shoots, and a loud cry is heard as the shadow is seen plummeting down into a forest]_**

"That's my boy, I knew you would finally prove yourself. I knew that you would finally show yourself as a viking." Stoick have me a huge hug, "I am so proud of you."

"Thanks, dad." I said in a low voice, if he had seen me shoot down Toothless then he would see me set him free.

**"Oh, I hit it! YES! I HIT IT! Did anybody see that?"**

**_[A Monstrous Nightmare shows up and crushes Hiccup's bola launcher.]_**

Stoick's face fell, Hiccup was about to be killed. His son, _please let him stay safe._ He thought to himself.

**"Except for you."**

**_[A shrill cry sounds from the hill, and catches Stoick's attention. He turns to see the Monstrous Nightmare chasing Hiccup, and gets up to go help him.]_**

**"DO NOT let them escape!" Stoick shouts to Spitelout.**

**"Right!"**

**_[Hiccup runs behind a torch pole and hides, just as flames reach around the corner. He looks behind it and on the other side, the Nightmare reaches to get Hiccup. Stoick punches the beast and jumps back to defend himself. The dragon tries to breathe fire, but coughs up a small amount of magma instead.]_**

**"You're all out." **

I cringed, I knew what was about to happen.

**"Oh, and there's one more thing you need to know..."**

**"Sorry, Dad. Okay, but I hit a Night Fury."**

**_[Stoick grabs Hiccup by the back of his shirt and drags him towards his house.]_**

**"It's not like the last few times, Dad! I mean, I really actually hit it! You guys were busy and I had a very clear shot. It went down, just off Raven Point. Let's get a search party out there, before it-."**

**"STOP! Just... stop. Every time you step outside, disaster follows. Can you not see that I have bigger problems? Winter's almost here and I have an entire village to feed!" Stoick shouted at Hiccup. **

"Sorry son, I didn't mean to embarrass." Stoick said softly to me.  
>"It's fine dad, I'm used to it."<p>

It felt like knife struck his heart, he son shouldn't have to deal with stuff like that.

**"Between you and me, the village could do with a little _less_ feeding, don't ya think?"**

**"This isn't a joke, Hiccup! Why can't you follow the simplest orders?"**

**"I can't stop myself. I see a dragon and I have to just... kill it, you know? It's who I am, Dad."**

**"You are many things, Hiccup. But a dragon killer is not one of them. Get back to the house." Stoick look over at Gobber, "make sure he gets there. I have his mess to clean up."**

**"Quite the performance," Tuffnut laughed.**

**"I've never seen anyone mess up that badly. That helped!" Snoutlout said rudely.**

**"Thank you, thank you. I was trying, so..."**

_**TBC, sorry it has taken me so long to post this. With FFA, school, and the farm, it takes up a lot of my time.**_


	3. Chapter 3

**"I really did hit one." Hiccup tried to explain, but of course it was ignored.**

**"Sure, Hiccup." Gobber replied back**

I sighed, why was it so hard for them to listen to me? All I have ever wanted was for one of them to just listen to me

**"He never listens." Hiccup said in a shallow voice.**

**"Well, it runs in the family" gobber replied back**

"What do you mean by that?" Stoick interrupted

"I mean that none of you listen to each other."

"I always listen to him."

"No you don't," I said rudely

"Name one time I didn't listen to you."

"There has been plenty of times, one time was when I shot down the night fury."

"Maybe I didn't listen then, but who would believe that you would have been able to kill a dragon?"

"Can we get back to the movie? Are guys keep interrupting it." Snoutlout said.

"Yeah, I wanna see what happens." Astrid said

**"And when he does, it's always with this... disappointed scowl. Like someone skimped on the meat in his sandwich. Excuse me, barmaid! I'm afraid you brought me the wrong offspring. I ordered an extra large boy with beefy arms. Extra guts and glory on the side. This here, this is a talking fish bone!" Hiccup said, imitating his father. **

"Hiccup..." Stoick said in a low voice. Did his son really feel that way? _What kind of father am I? No kid should be put through something like that. Valka would have been so disappointed._

"It's the truth," I said just above a whisper.

"Hiccup, I promise that I will be a better father from now on. I promise that I won't embarrass you, I will listen to you and I will be the father I should have been."

"We all know that's a lie. All I have ever wanted was your approval, but then I realized that I was never going to get it. Now I don't care what you think."

"Hiccup..."

"Stop talking, I'm trying to watch the movie," Snoutlout interrupted.

**"Now, you're thinking about this all wrong. It's not so much what you look like, it's what's inside that he can't stand."**

**"Thank you for summing that up."Hiccup said sarcastically.**

**"Look, the point is, stop trying so hard to be something you're not."**

**"I just want to be one of you guys."**

Stoick's heart melted at his son's words, why couldn't he see the pain that his son was going through?

**"Either we finish them, or they'll finish us! It's the only way we'll be rid of them! If we find the nest and destroy it, the dragons will leave. They'll find another home! One more search. Before the ice sets in."**

**"Those ships never come back."**

**"We're Vikings! It's an occupational hazard! Now who's with me?"**

**"Today's not good for me. I've gotta do my axe returns."**

**"Alright. Those who stay will look after Hiccup."**

"Wow, I knew you hated me but this...This is an all time low."

"Hiccup please."

"No, I am so sick of tired of all the crap that you have put me through. I am done with all of your pathetic lies, my whole life I have never made one friend until a few days ago. I met someone who will never to do me that you did."

"HEY, stop fighting. I will give you guys a lunch break in a little bit, that's when you guys can do your talking and fighting. But I will not put up with anyone trying to hurt Hiccup." Alisa shouted above the arguing.

**"I'm with you, Stoick!" Viking's shouted out, agreeing to go with their chief.**

**"That's more like it."**

**"Right, I'll pack my undies." Gobber said in a disturbing serious tone.**

**"No, I need you to stay and train some new recruits." Stoick said firmly.**

**"Oh, perfect. And while I'm busy, Hiccup can cover the stall. Molten steel, razor sharp blades, lots of time to himself... what could possibly go wrong?" Gobber said sarcastically.**

**"What am I going to do with him, Gobber?"**

**"Put him in training with the others."**

**"No, I'm serious."**

**"So am I."**

**"He'd be killed before you let the first dragon out of its cage."**

"Such great confidence you have in me, you don't even know what I am capable of."

"I just wanted to protect you." Stoick said in a sad voice.

"I don't need protecting, I can take care of myself...I have been doing it since mom died." After that comment, my father stopped talking and kept watching the movie.

**"Oh, you don't know that."**

**"I do know that, actually."**

**"No, you don't.**

**"No, actually, I do."**

**"No, you don't!"**

**"Listen, you know what he's like. From the time he could crawl he's been... different. He doesn't listen, he has the attention span of a sparrow... I take him fishing and he goes hunting for... for trolls!" Stoick said. **

"Ya know, trolls do exist. They always steal my socks but only the left ones." Gobber called out, making everyone laugh.

**Trolls exist! They steal your socks. But only the left ones. What's with that?**

**"When I was a boy..."**

"Not again, you tell this story all the time," Spitlout said, making everyone nod their heads.

"It's a good story, it just shows how tough vikings can be." Stoick said irritated.

"Oh, here we go."

**"My father told me to bang my head against a rock, and I did it. I thought it was crazy, but I didn't question him. And you know what happened?"**

**"You got a headache?"**

**"That rock split in two. It taught me what a Viking could do, Gobber. He could crush mountains, level forests, tame seas! Even as a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to become. Hiccup is not that boy."**

"I might not be that boy, but I have been able to do something that none of you have been able to do."

"What could that possible be?" Snotlout asked.

"If you have seen this much, then it will show it." Hiccup said in a low voice.

**"You can't stop him, Stoick. You can only prepare him. Look, I know it seems hopeless. But the truth is you won't always be around to protect him. He's going to get out there again. He's probably out there now."**

**Confirming Gobber's words, Hiccup walked deeper into the woods, holding some sort of map.**

**"Uggh, the gods hate me. Some people lose their knife or their mug. No, not me. I manage to lose an entire dragon." Hiccup WHACKS a low-hanging branch It SNAPS back at him hitting him in the face. He looks up to see a snapped tree trunk. His eyes follow it to a long trench of up-turned earth. He follows it to a downed, black dragon, its body and tail tangled in a bola. It appears dead. Hiccup approaches, beaming.**

"OH my gods, you actually shot it down. Good job, you really are a viking." Stocik said to my, which made me sink further into my seat. I knew what was about to happen, they were going to see me set Toothless free.

**"Oh wow. I did it. I did it. This fixes everything. Yes!" Hiccup strikes a victory pose, planting his foot on the fallen Night Fury."I have brought down this mighty beast!" The dragon shifts as Hiccup's foot touches him. "Whoa!" Hiccup springs back, terrified. He turns his blade on it. Rattled, Hiccup creeps along the length of the weak, wounded dragon, dagger poised to strike. As he reaches the head, Hiccup sees the Night Fury staring coldly at him, he tried to look away, but he's drawn back to its unnerving, unflinching stare. With the dragon safety tangled in the ropes, Hiccup jabs with his dagger, puffing himself up with false bravery. " I'm going to kill you, Dragon. I'm gonna cut out your heart and take it to my father. I'm a Viking."**

Stoick's heart swelled with pride, his son was about to kill the most feared dragon. _That's me boy, he is really going to prove himself now._

**"I am a VIKING!" Hiccup raises the dagger, determined to prove his Viking- ness. The dragon's labored breathing breaks Hiccup's clenched concentration. He opens an eye, uncertainty leaking through. The dragon holds the stare. Something profound is exchanged. Finally, the Night Fury closes its eye and lowers its head, resigned to its fate. Hiccup tries to go through with it, holding the dagger aloft... fighting himself... until finally lowering it with a frustrated sigh. He looks over the dragon's chaffed rope wounds.**

**"I did this." Hiccup turns to leave but pauses and glances back at the dragon, chest heaving. Hiccup starts to cut the ropes that held down the dragon. The Night Fury's eye shot open as the ropes started to become loose. As the last rope falls free, the Night Fury suddenly pounced on Hiccup, pinning Hiccup down. The dragon's breath ruffles his hair. Hiccup opens his eyes to find the Night Fury's wolf-like stare boring into him. The dragon draws a deep breath, as though it's about to torch him, then lets out an ear-piercing scream instead. It turns and takes flight, flapping violently through the canopy of trees. It bashes against a nearby mountain side, recovers, and drops out of view some distance away. Winded, Hiccup struggles to his feet, staggers a few steps, collapses to his knees, and faints.**

"HICCUP HORRENDOUS HADDOCK III" Stoick shouted, making me freeze in my seat.

"Before anything happens, we are going to take a lunch break. If you go though the back doors and make a left, you can go outside. There will be food on a table that you can eat." Alisa said.

Before anyone could move, I dashed out the doors. My heart pounded as I ran, I didn't dare stop until I reached the table full of strange food. "Oh gods, this is bad. Their going to kill me, no their going to send me away."

"HICCUP," Stoick yelled. "How dare you do that, how dare you release that dangerous beast?"

"He's a traitor to our village," someone said from behind us.

"He's a pathetic excuse for a viking." someone else yelled.

"At least I don't kill something for no reason. He looked at me and I seen myself in him. He was laying there helpless...kind of the way that you look at me all the way. I am going to change the way that vikings view dragons, I am not like you guys. You have told me that many of times, but at least I know the truth about dragons."

"That's rubbish, I say we find the dragon and kill it ourselves." Astrid spoke up, making everyone nod.

"I will not let you hurt him, I don't care if you kill me, I will don't let you near him."

(Sorry if this chapter kind of sucks, I didn't have much time to write it so I rushed through it.)


	4. Authors note

Authors note

I want to deeply apologize for the misspelling of the character names. Due to the lack of free time at home, I have been working on this with my Ipad at school, and lets just say that it sometimes hates me. I forgot to get on my laptop to change the errors, I am sorry again, I promise I will make sure that I fix everything on the next chapter.


	5. Chapter 5

Oh my gosh, thank you so much guys. You guys are so awesome, thank you again. Since you guys are so awesome, I am going to recognize some of he people who have reviewed this. I want to apologize again for misspelling of the names.)

**(****DragonDreamer1011****: ****You go Hiccup! Stand up for yourself!) **You will see him standing up for himself even more :). thank you for the review

**(****Litwick723****: ****Ooooh, it's gettin' real now. Are we gonna see some badass Hiccup? A Hiccup that can fight and isn't scared of people anymore and stuff like that?)**Lol, yes you will see more badass Hiccup. Thank you for the review.

**(****midnightsky0612****This is so awesome and****dramatic!)** Thank you for the review

**(****glitterjewel****: ****You're doing a fantastic job with this story. It touches my heart and you are a fantastic writer. I hope you find time to write soon because you are amazing. You accurately portray the character's personalities and you make it realistic and saddening. I love your style of writing and I hope you can update soon) **I can not express how much I love this review. Thank you so much, this review has made my day.

"How can you protect a vicious beast?" Stoick asked me in a low deathly voice.

"I protect him because he proved to me that we are wrong about them. He had the chance to kill me but he didn't, he flew off. He is not a vicious beast, he is a gentle giant."

"Time's up, make your way back into the building to finish the movie." Alisa said, trying to get everyone's attention.

"No one leaves until we kill the dragon," Stoick shouted. He started walking but was stopped by an invisible wall. "What the", he tried to walk again but for some reason he couldn't walk.

"I put up a force field, that way no one can leave until the movie is over. Now I need everyone to make their way into the building." Alisa said in a half irritated voice.

"Fine, but after the movie we are killing the dragon." Stoick said to the villagers, he turned toward the building.

I waited until everyone else walked into the building before I headed in. After everyone got settled down, the movie started again.

**Hiccup slowly opened the door, seeing his father crouching my the fire. Hiccup tried to sneak up the stairs without his father looking, but with no luck. **

**"Hiccup," Stoick called to his son.**

**"Dad uh...I uh need to talk to you." Hiccup said in a low voice. **

**"I need to speak with you too son," Stoick said with a sigh.**

**"I've decided I don't want to fight dragons," **

**" I think it's time you learn fight dragons" Hiccup and Stoick said at the same exact time. **

**They looked at each other, unsure of what to say next. **

**"You go first," Stoick encouraged his son.**

_Why is it so hard to talk to my son? Why can't I just talk to him the way that Gobber and him do? What am I saying? He betrayed vikings, he sided with them. _

**"No, you go first."**

**"Alright. You get your wish. Dragon training. You start in the morning."**

**"Oh man, I should've gone first. Uh, 'cause I was thinking, you know we have a surplus of dragon-fighting Vikings, but do we have enough bread-making Vikings, or small home repair vikings" Hiccup tried to think of an excuse, but when he was frustrated he always started babbling.**

"Is that the best you can come up with? bread-making vikings? What kind of excuse is that?" Gobber asked laughing

"What can I say? I didn't want to fight dragons."

"Yeah I know, you have betrayed us. Anyone in the right mind would have killed that dragon, so why didn't you?"

"Why would I kill something that is helpless? He could not fight back, it would have been wrong to kill him." I said firmly.

"We all know that Hiccup is useless and helpless, but lets finish the movie." Snotlout shouted, making the other vikings nod in agreement.

**"You'll need this." Stoick hands Hiccup his axe. Hiccup reluctantly took the ax from his father.**

**"I don't want to fight dragons." Hiccup tried again, hoping to get his point across.**

**"Come on. Yes, you do." **

**"Rephrase. Dad I can't kill dragons."**

"I tried to tell you I couldn't kill a dragon, but did you listen to me? NO! You never listen to what I say, ever since mom died you act like you can push people around. I am a kid, your child not a yak." I yelled at the screen.

"If you can't tell, I have a village to run. I don't have time for someone who can't stop destroying the town all the time. All you do is destroy things, most of the time you are burning down buildings and letting dragons steal our food."

"Do you know why I make my inventions? I make them because I want to please you. I try hard every day to make you smile, to make you say good job Hiccup, I'm so proud of you." I took a deep breath to calm myself, "all I am to you is a disappointment. Maybe I should have died instead of mom, that way you would actually be happy."

"Guys, movie." Alisa said, pulling everyone's attention back to the screen.

**"But you will kill dragons."**

**"No, I'm really very extra sure that I won't."**

**"It's time Hiccup," Stoick said in a stern voice.**

**"Can you not hear me?" Hiccup tried again, wanting his father to just listen to him.**

**"This is serious son!' Stoick forces the axe into Hiccup's hands. The weight of the axe was to much for Hiccup, he tired to hold it up the best he could, but it just seemed to hang there. **

**"When you carry this axe you carry all of us with you. Which means you walk like us. You talk like us. You think like us. No more of..." Stoick points to his sons, "this."**

**"You just gestured to all of me."**

**"Deal?"**

**"This conversation is feeling very one-sided." Hiccup tried again, hoping this time he could break through his fathers thick skull.**

**"DEAL?!" Stoick said a louder.**

**Hiccup sighed "deal."**

"**Good. Train hard. I'll be back. Probably." Stoick headed towards the door, getting read to leave for his trip.**

**"And I'll be here. Maybe" Before Hiccup could even finish his sentence, Stoick walked out the door, leaving Hiccup holding the axe.**

* * *

><p><strong>Gobber raises a massive iron gate at the entrance of a vast stone arena. "Welcome to dragon training!" The teens walk through the gate, and out onto the arena floor. <strong>

**"No turning back." Astrid said to herself**

**"I hope I get some serious burns." Tuffnut said bravely.**

** "I'm hoping for some mauling, like on my shoulder or lower back."Ruffnut replied to her brother **

"Why do you guys want to be hurt?" Their parents asked them.

"Because it's pain, and pain is fun," the twins said at the same time.

**"Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it." Astrid chimed into their conversation.**

"**Yeah, no kidding, right? Pain. Love it." Hiccup walked into the arena, to where the others were standing.**

**"Oh great. Who let him in?" Tuffnut asked rudely.**

**"Let's get started! The recruit who does best will win the honor of killing his first dragon in front of the entire village."**

**"Hiccup already killed a Night Fury, so does that disqualify him or...? "The teens started laughing at Snotlout question.**

**"Can I transfer to the class with the cool Vikings?" Tuffnut asked as they walked further into the arena, leaving Hiccup standing next to Gobber. **

**Gobber put a supportive arm around Hiccup, "don't worry. You're small and you're weak. That'll make you less of a target. They'll see you as sick or insane and go after the more Viking-like teens instead."**

"Is that supposed to make me feel better?" I asked him jokingly.

"I am only here to help ya lad."

"I can tell," I smiled at him. Even though the other's hate me, Gobber would always be by my side.

**Gobber walked in front of the teenagers. "Behind these doors are just a few of the many species you will learn to fight, The Deadly Nadder."**

**"Speed eight. Armor sixteen," Fishlegs said excitedly.**

**"The Hideous Zippleback."**

**"Plus eleven stealth. Times two"**

**"The Monstrous Nightmare."**

**"Firepower fifteen."**

**"The Terrible Terror."**

**"Attack eight. Venom twelve."**

**"CAN YOU STOP THAT?!" Gobber yelled at Fishlegs who was getting on everyone nerves. "And...the Gronckle."**

**"Jaw strength, eight,"Fishlegs whispered to Hiccup **

**Before anyone could react, Gobber started to pull on the lever, raising the cross beam on the last of the doors.**

**"Whoa, wait! Aren't you gonna teach us first!?" Snotlout asked nervously**

**"I believe in learning on the job." The groncle flew out, making the kids runs in different directions. "Today is about survival. If you get blasted, you're dead. Quick, what's the first thing you're going to need?"**

**"A doctor?"**

"Come one really?" Gobber asked

"Hey, we may need one. Look at the way the teacher is teaching, he sucks at it." I said laughing.

"Hey," Gobber smacked me hard on the back of the head.

"OW, what was that for?" I asked, rubbing my head.

"That is for making fun of my teaching skills."

"Your teaching..." A glare from Gobber made me stop talking. I rubbed my head again and continued to watch the movie.

**"Plus five speed?" Fishlegs asked**

**"A shield." Astrid said proudly**

**"Shields. Go," Gobber watched as the kids ran to the shields. "Your most important piece of equipment is your shield. If you must make a choice between a sword or a shield, take the shield." Gobber helped Hiccup with getting his shield.**

(Sorry to end it here...I'm not ending the fanfiction i mean just ending this chapter. I just probably confused you guys. I don't have much time to get this wrote, I am mostly doing this at school on the Ipad. Luckily I just have 25 days left until I graduate.)
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**Ruffnut and Tuffnut ran at the same shield, trying to pick it up.**

** "Get your hands off my shield!" Tuffnut said, trying to pull the shield away.**

**"There are like a million shields!" Ruffnut said back, trying to pull the shield out of her brother's hands. **

"Why do you guys always have to fight?" Tuffnut's and Ruffnut's parents asked.

"I wanted the shield, but she wouldn't let me have it."

"I should get that shield, not him."

"You two are impossible," Astrid said, rolling her eyes at them.

**"Take that one, it has a flower on it. Girls like flowers."**

** Ruffnut hit's her brother in the face with her shied. "Ooops, now this one has blood on it." While the twins were distracted, the gronckle shot a flame at the twin's shield, making them dazed. **

**"Tuffnut, Ruffnut, you're out!" Gobber shouted at them.**

"How are you two ever going to be able to fight dragons if you can't even agree on a shield?" Astrid asked, "you need to know when and where the dragon is at all times, you can't let yourself appear weak."

"Good Astrid, I bet you will be one of the best dragon killers around." Gobber gave her a smile.

_Dragon killer, that's all the think about. I will change the way they see dragons, or I will just have to take Toothless and leave Berk._ I thought to myself.

**"What?!" Tuffnut looked around, confused and dazed.**

**"Those shields are good for another thing. Noise. Make lots of it to throw off a dragon's aim." At that comment, the teens started hitting their shields, making the groncke dizzy. **

**"All dragons have a limited number of shots. How many does a Gronckle have?"**

**"Five!"**

**'No, six." Fishlegs shouted**

**"Correct, six. That's one for each of you!"**

**Fishlegs was about to say something else when the gronkle shot fire at his shield, making it fly out of his hands.**

**"Fishlegs, out."Gobber turned his attention to where Hiccup was hiding, "Hiccup, get in there!"**

"I am starting to question your teaching methods, is this really safe?" I asked Gobber

"Keep your mouth shut traitor," snotlout rudely said. "As soon as we get out of here, we are going to get rid of you and then Astrid will become my wife.'

"Don't even bother, after the movie ends, Toothless and I are leaving. I rather live with Toothless then with you guys."

"One, I will never be your wife Snotlout, and two lets finish the movie so we can get rid of this traitor." Astrid said firmly.

**Astrid and Snotlout stood next to each other, waiting for the dragon to turn his attention to them.**

**"So anyway I'm moving into my parents' basement. You should come by sometime to work out. You look like you work out-"**

**Astrid cartwheeled out of the way of the fire, allowing it to hit Snotlout's shield. **

**"Snotlout! You're done!"**

**Astrid rolled over to where Hiccup was standing.**

**"So, I guess it's just you and me huh?" Hiccup said in a awkward voice. **

**"No, just you.," Astrid dodged out of the way as another bolt of fire came flying at them. The bolt his Hiccup's shied, making it roll off.**

Stoick sat tensely at the edge of his seat, _please don't let my son get hurt...What am I saying? He is a traitor, but he is still my son._

_Am I going to die here? Will this be the last time I am able to do anything?_ I thought to myself, _please let me be alright. _

**"One shot left!" Hiccup chased after his shield as it rolls rolled across the ring. He started to ran faster as the gronkle chasing after him. **

**"Hiccup!" Gobber shouted.**

_It's true, I'm going to die. I'm going to die and no one will take care of Toothless..._Tears threatened to fall, _I must survive this. I must get back to Toothless._ I thought to myself.

"If he dies here, then we won't have to worry about kicking him off the island ourselves." Tuffnut said, making me slouch in my seat.

_Why does it always have to be like this? They never wanted me. _I thought

**The Gronckle dove at Hiccup, pinning him against the wall. It opened its mouth, ready to attack Hiccup. Before it could do anything, Gobber hooked he Gronckle's mouth making its head to jerk back and fire against the stone wall above Hiccup's head. "Go back to bed, ya overgrown sausage!" He shut the dragon into the locked room. "You'll get another chance, don't you worry. Remember... a dragon will always, always go for the kill." He helped Hiccup to his feet and walked off.**

**Hiccup was in the woods, looking at the rope that he had cut that set the Night furry loose "So why didn't you?"**

_Is Hiccup going to kill the Night Furry? _Stoick thought to himself. _Please say he is going to kill it, if he does, then he will actually be a viking. _

"Are you going to hunt down the dragon?" Spitlout asked Hiccup.

"If he doesn't, then I will make sure he gets kicked of the island." Snotlout said loudly.

"Will you just leave me the heck alone, as soon as this movie is over, I am leaving. I don't care how, but I will leave. No one on Berk as ever been nice to me except for Gobber. He took care of me even though everyone hates me."

"That is true, I can't count how many times he would come in the forge crying."

"Vikings don't cry, only weaklings. Oh wait, your not a viking, your a pathetic weakling." Snotlout said, making most of the vikings agree.

"I AM NOT WEAK," I ran at Snotlout, pinning him to the ground. Snotlout punched me hard in the stomach, making me collapse.

"Fight, fight, fight," Tuffnut and Ruffnut shouted as Snotlout started punching Hiccup.

"ENOUGH," Alisa through Snotout off of Hiccup. "Why do you always have to torture Hiccup?

"Duh, he can't do anything," replied Tuffnut

"That doesn't mean you can pick on him. He is stronger then all of you guys put together" Alisa said firmly. "Now, lets sit back down at finish the movie. If any of you try to hurt Hiccup again, I will put a spell on you so that you won't be able to move." Alisa disappeared and the movie started again.

**Hiccup looked around, then headed off deeper into the woods. He walked a little more until he came to a small cove. He looked around, trying to find the dragon, hoping it was hiding in there. "This is stupid," he said under his breath.**

"What are you looking at ?" Astried asked me.

"If you watch the movie, you will see what I a looking at."

* * *

><p>I am going to stop it here, since I just graduated, I should be able to finish this this month.<p> 
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**(old update Thank you **SMr. Freeze for catching my mistake. Since I have been getting ready to go to DC with FFA and gong to Alaska in July, and I also started a job, on top of this I am still in charge of my goat business. Due to this I did forget about this fanfic, and when I remembered it, I made a big mistake. I ended up having Hiccup say that he wants to escape with Toothless. Well, I tried to think of a way to fix that, couldn't think of any, so I have another plan. Hiccup said those things because while watching the movie, Hiccup felt closer to Toothless. Hiccup felt connected after him and Toothless met for the first time.

**NEW UPDATE**...also...I'm leaving in 14 days for Alaska. I'm sorry its taken me so long to write this, please be patient with me.)

* * *

><p><strong>Something caught Hiccup's, he looked down at the ground, seeing some black scales. While he was looking at him, the dragon flew up, trying to claw the rock above Hiccup. The Night Furry tried to claw it's way out, but he ended up falling back down on the ground. Hiccup climbed down a bit to get a better look. After the dragon tried to get to get out several times and failed, Hiccup took out his sketch pad and started to draw the dragon. <strong>

"Why does the beast not fly away?" Gobber asked in a curious voice.

"Better question is, why doesn't Hiccup go down and kill the dragon. Oh yeah, I know why. Hiccup can't do anything, he is just a big baby." Snotlout said glaring at me.

I rolled my eyes at Snotlout's comment, "you know nothing about what I can do."

"Will you two stop fighting for five minutes so that we can watch the movie," Gobber said in annoyed tone.

**"Why don't you just...fly away?" He thought out loud, he looked closer at the dragons tail fin, after noticing that his drawing didn't match up, he adjusted his drawing. While glanced up, he accidentally dropped his charcoal stick. It rollsedoff of the rock outcropping that hides him from view and bounces into the cove. As the stick landed on the ground, the Night Fury raiseed his head, spotting Hiccup.**

* * *

><p><strong>"Alright. Where did Astrid go wrong in the ring today?" Gobber asked the recruits are seated at a table, eating dinner by the glow of the fire pit. <strong>

**"I mistimed my summersault dive. It was sloppy. It threw off my reverse tumble."**

**"Yeah. We noticed." Ruffnut said sarcastically**

** Snotlout looked over at Astrid, "no, you were great. That was so 'Astrid'.""**

**"She's right, you have to be tough on yourselves." Gobber looked over at Hiccup as he walked into the building. "Where did Hiccup go wrong?" **

**Hiccup tried to take a seat at the table with the teens, but they wouldn't let him sit down.**

"You know, there is a reason why i didn't want to go to that stupid training." I said as I watched myself get bullied by the teens.

**"He showed up." Ruffnut replied to Gobbers question.**

**"He didn't get eaten."**

**"He's never where he should be." Astrid put it.**

"Your right, I'm not, but at least I don't slaughter something who has every right to be here as we do."

"Hiccup, when we get out of here, you and I are going to have a little talk." My father said to me, making everyone look at us.

"Do whatever you want, I'm so sick and tired of you and everyone else treating me like I can't do anything."

"You CAN'T do anything, that's the problem. How am I supposed to leave a village to a scrawny boy who can't even kill a dragon?"

"If this movie has shown this much, then it may show me trying to leave? How do I know this? Probably because I have always felt that way, I always wanted to leave Berk and never look back.

"Will you guys knock it off," Alisa shouted at us. "shut your mouths, and watch the movie before I decide to do something else."

**"Thank you, Astrid." Gobber stood up, "you need to live and breathe this stuff." He laid a giant book in the center of the table. "The dragon manual. Everything we know about every dragon we know of." Thunder sounded, shaking the building. Rained started pouring, hitting the roof. "No attacks tonight. Study up." He left witout waiting for a reply from the teens.**

**"Wait, you mean read?" Tuffnut asked like it was going to kill him. **

**"While we're still alive?"**

**"Why read words when you can just kill the stuff the words tell you stuff about?" Snotlout said.**

**"Oh! I've read it like, seven times. There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water at your face. And there's this other one that buries itself for like a week." Fishlegs excitedly explained. **

"**Yeah, that sounds great. There was a chance I was going to read that...but now..." Ruffnut got up followed by Tuffnut.**

**Snotlout also gets up to go. "You guys read, I'll go kill stuff." The others follow, with Fishlegs in tow.**

**"Oh and there's this other one that has these spines that look like trees... " Fishlegs kept talking as they walked out of the building.**

**"So I guess we'll share," Hiccup said to Astrid who was still sitting down.**

**"Read it." She pushed the book toward him and leaves.**

**"All mine then. Wow, so okay. I'll SEE YOU- tomorrow." He looked down at the book after everyone left. As he opened the massive book, thunder boomed outside. Hiccup flipped through page after page of strange and frightening dragons. "Dragon classifications. Strike class. Fear class. Mystery class." Hiccup turned the page. "Thunderdrum, this reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools. When startled, the Thunderdrum produces a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight." Hiccup's eyes drift to a lurid illustration of decapitated Vikings. Another page, another dragon. "Timberjack, This gigantic creature has razor sharp wings that can slice through full grown trees...extremely dangerous. Kill on sight." The illustrations seem to take on a life of their own, shifting and squirming in the candlelight. "Scauldron., sprays scalding water at its victim. Extremely dangerous." The storm outside raged against the shuttered windows. "Changewing, even newly hatched dragons can spray acid. Kill on sight." He started flipping through the pages. "Gronckle. Zippleback. The Skrill. Bone Knapper. Whispering Death. Burns its victims. Buries its victims. Chokes its victims. Turns its victims inside-out. Extremely dangerous. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. Kill on sight. Kill on sight." "Night Fury, Speed unknown. Size unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only chance, hide and pray it does not find you." Hiccup pulled out his sketchbook out of his vest and opens it to his drawing of Toothless. He lays it over the book's blank page and considers it.**

* * *

><p><strong>"I can almost smell them. They're close. Steady. "Stoick raises his gaze to a bank. The three ships drift alongside it, skirting its solid edge, looking for an opening. "Take us in. "<strong>

"How can you smell dragons?" Fishlegs asked him, "can you teach us?"

"It's something that can't be taught, you just figure it out." Stoick replied.

**"Hard to port... for Helheim's gate." One of the vikings called out, followed by another..**

* * *

><p><strong>Dragon training the next day<strong>

**"You know, I just happened to notice the book had nothing on Night Furies. Is there another book? Or a sequel? Maybe a little Night Fury pamphlet?" Hiccup asked before a blast hit next to Hiccup, leaving a smoking hole behind him.**

**"Focus Hiccup! You're not even trying." Gobber shouted to Hiccup as he dodged the deadly nadder. "Today... is all about attack." The Nadder hopped from wall to wall, sending the recruits scurrying. "Nadders are quick and light on their feet. Your job is to be quicker and lighter."**

**"I'm really beginning to question your teaching methods." Fishlegs said as the nadder flung her tail, shooting spikes at him.**

**"Look for its blind spot. Every dragon has one. Find it, hide in it, and strike," Gobber instructed.**

**The twins rushed in, diving and rolling up to the Nadder's nose. The Nadder sniffs the air, trying to find them. Tuffnut and Ruffnut smashed together.**

**"Do you ever bathe?" Ruffnut asked Tuffnut. **

**"If you don't like it, then just get your own blind spot." Tuffnut said back.**

** "How about I give you one! " Ruffnut said, which caused a shoving fight between the two. Their movement and noise made the Nadder notice them**

**"Blind spot? Yes. Deaf spot? Not so much. "**

**Hiccup wanders up to Gobber, while the others dart past. "Hey, so how would one sneak up on a Night Fury?"**

**"None one's ever met one and lived to tell the tale. Now get in there."**

**"I know, I know, but hypothetically... "**

"Why does this mean so much to you?" Stoick asked me.

"I don't know, all my life I wanted to be like you guys. Why would I choose something that would make everyone hate me? I don't know why I choose this path, I just did."
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**"Hiccup!" Astrid whispered to where Hiccup was standing. She put her finger to her lips and gestures for him to hide from the advancing dragon. A moment later, the Nadder leaps over the walls, surprising them by landing in front of her. Astrid somersaulted into its blind spot, confusing it. **

**"Watch out babe. I'll take care of this." Snotlout said as he went to prevent Astrid from attacking. He threw his ax at the dragon, but misses. **

**"Hey!" Astrid called out. **

**The sun was in my eyes, Astrid. What do you want me to do, block out the sun? I could do that, but I don't have time right now!" Snotlout tried to defend himself. **

"You know, I'm starting to second guess your training. Maybe we should find another viking to train them." Stoick said as he watched the teens fail over and over again.

"I believe learning on the job, they will figure it out soon enough." Gobber defended himself.

**The Nadder charged at Astrid, knocking down walls in pursuit. Astrid dodged out of the way **

**"They probably take the daytime off. You know, like a cat. Has anyone ever seen one napping?" Hiccup tried to ask Gobber more question about the Night Furry.**

** "Hiccup!" Gobber shouted at Hiccup as he got distracted again. **

**"Hiccup!" Astrid called as the Nadder headed straight for him. **

**Hiccup spun around to see the maze walls collapsing. Astrid run towards him, accidentally running into him, somehow ending on top of him.**

**"Oooh! Love on the battlefield!" Tuffnut said jokingly as Astrid and Hiccup laid on each other.**

**"She could do better." Ruffnut responded to Tuffnuts comment.**

**"Just... let me... why don't you," Hiccup tried to get themselves untangled before the Nadder headed towards them.**

**Astrid untangled herself and tries to pull her axe from Hiccup's shield but it wouldn't come undone. She stepped on his torso and yanked the axe free, which was still burrowed into the shield. "She turned around as the Nadder charged them. She swung the axe and shield, and hit the Nadder's on the nose. .**

**"Well done, Astrid." Gobber hobbled off to wrestle the Nadder back into her cage.**

**Hiccup slowly got to his feet, all eyes are upon him.**

**"Is this some kind of a joke to you? Our parents' war is about to become ours. Figure out which side you're on." She grabbed her axe and stomped off.**

"I know what side I'm on, and nothing you say will change that." I said under my breath, but just loud enough for Astrid to hear.

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup threw a fish into the cove, it hit the ground and slid down. Hiccup peeked through a gap in the rocks, looking around for the Night Fury. Without seeing what he was looking for, Hiccup squeezed through the rocks and entered the cove. Hiccup quickly turned around as he heard a noise. Standing a few feet away, he seen the Night Fury, crouched on a rock. <strong>

"Hiccup, what in Thor's name are you doing?" My father asked me, with a bit of concern in his voice?

"Looks like he's trying to get himself eaten," Ruffnut said laughing.

"Or maybe I'm wanting to figure out why he didn't kill me when he had the chance."

**The Night Furry slowly approached him, as the dragon got closer, Hiccup held out a fish to the dragon. When he lifted up his arm, the knife on his belt became exposed, causing the dragon to hiss. Hiccup slowly reached for the knife, causing a growl from the dragon. He quickly throw the knife on the ground and kicked it into the pond.**

_Why in Thor's name is he doing this? Does he really want to get himself killed? He can't win against a Night Furry, I'm going to lose the only thing I have left. I can't loose my son. _Stoick thought to himself.

**The dragon calmed down a little after seeing the viking unarming himself. The Night Furry opened his mouth, ready to take the fight from the human.**

**"Huh. Toothless. I could've sworn you had," Right as Hiccup was about to say something, sharp teeth appeared in the Night Furry's mouth. The dragon quickly took the fish and swallowed it whole. "Teeth," Hiccup finished his sentence as the dragon stared at him. The dragon walked closer to Hiccup, smelling to see if he had brought any more fish. **

**"Uh, no. No, I don't have any more." Hiccup said nervously. After the Night Furry didn't find anymore fish, he regurgitated a chunk of fish onto Hiccup's lap.**

"That is so disgusting," Ruffnut said with a disgusted look on her face.

"Yeah, but it's disgusting in a cool way," Tuffnut replied to his sister.

"What does he want you to do with the fish?" Astrid asked

"Adult dragons usually do this for their young, it is to help feed them," replied Fishlegs.

"Now that's just gross, your not really going to eat it are you cuz? Snotlout asked me.

"You will just have to watch the movie and find out," I replied to him.

**Hiccup and the Night Furry looked at each other for a moment, ****Hiccup quickly realized what the dragon wanted him to do. Hiccup slowly picked the fish up, dragon saliva dripped off of hit. Hiccup took a small bite of the fish, he gagged at the disgusting taste of raw fish and dragon saliva. Hiccup forced an awkward smile, causing the dragon to also smile. **

"Two things, did Hiccup just eat a raw fish that was just in a dragons mouth? Second, did that monster just smile?" Gobber asked in an amused tone.

"I don't even want to talk about the fish," I said in a low voice.

** Amazed at what the dragon could do, Hiccup tried to touch him. The dragon shot up and flew to the other side of the cove. He sets fire the mossy ground to a red-hot temperature and curled up, ready for a nap. He opens his eyes, seeing Hiccup seated beside him. Hiccup tried to touch his trail fin once more, getting a aggressive response from the dragon. Hiccup stood up and and left the dragon to lay there in peace. **

* * *

><p><strong>The Night Furry work up<strong>, **hanging upside down from a tree. He spots Hiccup sitting on the other side of the cove, drawing something in the sand. **

"Are you drawing the dragon?" Astrid asked me.

"Yeah, it looks like it. I think it looks pretty good." I replied to her.

"Hiccup, how did you learn to draw so good," Gobber asked.

"I don't know, I just started drawing one day."

**Hiccup drew with a stick, minding his own business, trying to ignore the dragon coming up behind him. The dragon quickly walked off, leaving Hiccup to his drawing. The dragon walked back with a giant stick in his mouth. He put one end of the stick on the ground and started to rush around, making haphazard lines in every direction. Finally, the Night Furry drops the tree and inspects his work. Hiccup stood up and takes in the sprawling scribble, amazed by it.**

"Did that dragon just draw?" Stoick asked.

"How is this possible?" Fishlegs wondered out loud, "I never seen them behave like this."

**Hiccup a****ccidentally steped onto one of the lines, making the dragon growl at him. Hiccup quickly lifted up his foot, and set it back down on the line, causing the night furry to growl again. Realizing how sensitive he is, Hiccup steps carefully between each line, turning round and round until he unwittingly bumps into the Night Furry. Hiccup slowly extends his hand to the Night Furry's muzzle. **

_HICCUP, don't touch him, he's going to bite your hand off. Please be alright, please don't get hurt._ Stoick thought to himself.

**Hiccup turned around and closed his eyes, at this, the Night furry touched his muzzle to Hiccup's hand. Feeling that the dragon touched his hand, Hiccup opened his eyes and looked at the Night Furry. The dragon snorted then flew away, leaving Hiccup standing there. **

"Unbelievable, how is this even possible?" One of the vikings in the back asked.

"I know how, those monsters put a spell on the boy, they are forcing him to do that." Someone said loudly, making everyone nod their head.

"That explains a lot," someone else chimed in.

* * *

><p><strong>Gobber and the recruits are seated at the top of an abandoned catapult tower, toasting campfire food around a roaring bonfire.<strong>

**"And with one twist he took my hand and swallowed it whole. And I saw the look on his face. I was delicious. He must have passed the word, because it wasn't a month before another one of them took my leg." Gobber told the story about how he lost his hand and leg. **

**"Isn't it weird to think that your hand was inside a dragon. Like if your mind was still in control of it you could have killed the dragon from the inside by crushing his heart or something," replied Fishlegs. **

**"I swear I'm so angry right now. I'll avenge your beautiful hand and your beautiful foot. I'll chop off the legs of every dragon I fight, with my face." Snotlout said, glancing over at Astrid. **

**" Un-unh. It's the wings and the tails you really want. If it can't fly, it can't get away. A downed dragon is a dead dragon." Hiccup's head shot up as Gobber said that. "Alright. I'm off to bed. You should be too. Tomorrow we get into the big boys. Slowly but surely making our way up to the Monstrous Nightmare. But who'll win the honor of killing it?" Gobber hobbled off, leaving the teens where they are. .**

**"It's gonna be me." Tuffnut said, "It's my destiny. See?" He rolled up his sleeve to reveal a red dragon on his arm.**

**"Your mom let you get a tattoo?" Fishlegs gasped.**

"You got a tattoo?" Tuffnut's parent's asked at the same time.

"Um...no...not at all." Tuffnut tried to act normal, but it didn't work.

"Once we leave here, your getting that think removed." Tuffnut's father said, causing Ruffnut to laugh.

**"It's not a tattoo. It's a birthmark." **

**"Okay, I've been stuck with you since birth, and that was never there before." Ruffnut said to her brother. **

**"Yes it was. You've just never seen me from the left side until now."**

**"It wasn't there yesterday. Is it a birthmark or a today-mark?" Snotlout said, making himself chuckle.**

** Hiccup gets up and slowly walks away from the group. Astrid watches him as he leaves the bonfire. **

* * *

><p><strong> Hiccup enters a small room at the back of the forge. It's covered in drawings of weaponry and scale models. He lights a candle and lays his sketchbook out on the desk, opening it to the drawing of Toothless. With a look of determination, Hiccup picks up a charcoal stick and re-draws the missing tail. Hiccup starts to pump the fire, causing it to glow with every pump. Hiccup used tongs to pull intricate iron pieces from the coals. They're dropped onto the anvil, twisted, lightly hammered, and dunked in a barrel. Hiccup carried the pieces to his workbench and laid them out. <strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup walked into the cove, carrying a full basket of fish and the new tail fin. The Night furry approached him, sniffing the basket.<strong>

"What is he doing?" Fishlegs asked.

"I think I just made a new tail fin, and I think I am about to put it on him."

"How do you expect to do that without getting yourself killed?" Stoick and Gobber asked at the same time.

"I don't know, I don't think I thought about that. If the dragon really wanted to, he would have done it already. I don't think he is going to hurt me.'

**"Hey Toothless. I brought breakfast. I hope you're hungry." Hiccup kicked the basket over, spilling fish everywhere.**

"You NAMED the dragon?" Stoick shouted.

"Look at all the fish he just wasted," Bucket complained. "We work hard to catch those fish."

"How dare you go and feed him our fish?" Stoick demanded.

"How DARE I? How dare you for treating me like trash, how dare everyone for putting me through hell everyday. Gobber is the only one who has been my friend, from what the movie is showing, it looks like someone I just met can be more of a friend then my own father."

**'Okay, that's disgusting." Toothless approaches the fish, he put his mouth down and start to devour it. "Uh..we've got some salmon, some nice Icelandic cod, and a whole smoked eel." Toothlees backed up growling at the ell. "****No, no, no! It's okay." Hiccup throw the eel out of the basket. "Yeah, I don't like eel much either." When Toothless when back to eating, **** Hiccup unwrapped his prosthetic fin and opens it like a fan. 'Okay. That's it. That's it, just stick with good stuff. And don't you mind me. I'll just be back...here. Minding my own business."**

"Your not very good at hiding stuff," Astrid glanced over at me.

"How would you react if you were about to attach a prosthetic tail fin to a dragon?" I asked her.

"I won't be doing any of that, I would have done what every other viking would have done. I would have killed it when I first found it."

"That's the problem with you guys, all you want to do is kill, you never give them a chance."

"Why should we? All they do is steal out food and destroy our stuff," Stoick said, getting nods from his comment.

**Hiccup cautiously approaches the injured tail, but every time he gets near it, Toothless sweeps it away like a horse swatting at horse flys. "It's okay." Hiccup drops a knee on top of the tail, causing Toothless' head to shoot up, he slowly stops chewing. Toothless slowly starts spreading his wings as Hiccup straps the prosthetic fin in place. "There. Not too bad. It works." As soon as Hiccup cinched the fin, Toothless bolts into the air, taking Hiccup with him. **

"Oh my gods, Hiccup is going to die." Astrid said under her breath.

_This does not look good, what did I just get myself into?_ Hiccup thought to himself.

**"Woah! No! No! No!" Hiccup struggled to hold on to the tail as Toothless takes off. Hiccup looked up, seeing the cove wall coming closer and closer, he reached out of the fin and yanked it open. "It's working!" Hiccup cheered as the prosthetic tail helps Toothless fly. Toothless flys higher above the water. "Yes! Yes, I did it." Hiccup shouts out excitedly. **

"How is he doing that?" Someone asked.

"Hiccup, do you realize how dangerous that is? What if that thing hurts you? You can easily fall and break a leg or something," Stoick said with a bit of sternness with a hit of kindness.

"Who would have thought that the dragon would have taken off like that?" I asked back.

**Toothless glanced back at Hiccup, seeing him holding on to his tail. He rolled his eyes, then flung Hiccup into the water.**

"See what I mean, that thing can hurt you," Stoick said, not taking his eyes off of the movie.

**Since no one was holding open the fin, Toothless crashed in the water, he swam to land, seeing the excited human. **

* * *

><p><strong>"Today is about teamwork. Work together and you might survive." Gobber instructed the kids, as he spoke, the doors opened, reveling the zipple back. Astrid was teamed up with Ruffnut. Snotlout was with Tuffnut. And last, Fishlegs was with Hiccup. All of the teen carred buckets of water, "Now, a wet dragon head can't light its fire. The Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky. One head breathes gas, the other head lights it. Your job is to know which is which." <strong>

**Fishlegs starts muttering to himself, "razor sharp, serrated teeth that inject venom for pre-digestion. Prefers ambush attack, crushing its victims in its."**

**"Will you please stop that?" Hiccup said nervously. **

**ON SNOTLOUT AND TUFFNUT Moving nervously through the fog, back to back. Snotlout is singing to himself to calm his nerves.**

**"If that dragon shows either of his faces, I'm gonna," Snotlout stops talking as he sees a two headed figure walking their way. "There!" Snotlout and Tuffnut throw their water on the two headed creature. **

**"Hey!" Astrid shouted, as water dripped off of her. **

**"It's us, idiots." Ruffnut said rudely**

"How did you mistake us for a dragon?" Astrid punched Snotlout in the stomach, "do I look like a dragon to you?"

"Of course not my love," Snotlout said, earning him another punch.

**"Your butts are getting bigger. We thought you were a dragon." Tuffnut said, look from his sister then to Astrid. **

**"Not that there's anything wrong with a dragon-esque figure." Snotlout said, smiling at Astrid.**

**Astrid, elbowed Snotlout in the face, followed by Ruffnut punching Tuffnut in the throat. **

**"Wait," Astrid called out, making them freeze. A dragon tail sweeps out of the fog, taking them down. Their buckets fall over, dumping out their water. **

**"Oh, I'm hurt. I am very much hurt." Tuffnut called out as he laid there. **

**"Chances of survival are dwindling into single digits now," Fishlegs said to Hiccup.**

**"Look out!" Hiccup pointed out as the Zippleback head emerges out of the smoke. **

**Fishlegs threw his water at it, completely dousing the head. It opens its mouth, spewing gas into the area. "****Oh. Wrong head," gas flows around their legs. Fishlegs flees in a panic.**

**"Fishlegs!" Gobber shouted, a clicking sound comes from behind them. "Now, Hiccup!" As the other head sweeps out of the smoke, Hiccup tossed his water with all his might. The water goes up about a foot, then falls back on the ground.**

"Next time we have new kids being trained, we are finding a better teacher," Stoick said, looking over at Gobber.

"I'm a good teacher, they just need to figure this stuff out on their own."

** "Oh, come on!" Hiccup said as his water didn't even go above his head.**

**"RUN, HICCUP!" Gobber shouted. **

**The Zippleback sniffed Hiccup's pocket then then retreats back to it's cage. The teens get to their feet, watching Hiccup chase the dragon back. "BACK! BACK! BACK! Now don't you make me tell you again!" Hiccup held up his hand, as if his hand was the thing that was making the dragon back up. The Zippleback retreats through its door and into its cave, hissing. "Yes, that's right. Back into your cage." Hiccup opens his vest, revealing the spotted smoked EEL from earlier. He threw it inside the door, then slams it shut. "Now think about what you've done."**

"What were you doing? This is dragon training, not some type of magic trick show." Stoick said, shaking his head at me.

"What do you expect me to do? Get eaten? I'm only protecting myself, while trying not to hurt them."

** Hiccup turned to the teens and Gobber. They all stared wide eyed at him, "Okay! So are we done? Because I've got some things I need to" He rushed out of the ring, past the speechless group.**

* * *

><p>AN: Thank you guys so much for leaving me reviews.<p>

TheCrazyAnimeFan01: Thank you, I do feel sad for Hiccup.

The Bronipegusisters Studios: Lol, that's awesome, you made my day with your comment.


	9. Chapter 9

**So...As you know, I still have a lot to do...And I leave in 5 days. It seems like a lot of time to get this done, well, not really. Tomorrow, I am helping a friend sell her OTTB, then I have to help with the FFA dunk tank. Sunday is my go away lunch, Monday and Tuesday I am free, and Wednesday my friends are coming over to see me off the next day. I have been staying up till three in the morning to finish writing this. I'm sorry if there are mistakes, during the day I don't have time to write. My free time lately has been 10 P.M-4 A.M, at this time my brain does not really want to work well. I will try and finish this before I move to Alaska, if I don't, I will do my best to finish it up there. If I don't finish it up there, I will be back in my home state in 9 long months. **

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup stood in the blacksmith, cutting and stitching leather, for his saddle he stood by a candlelight, which didn't give off much light. <strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup stood in front of Toothless, holding the new prosthetic tail fin. As soon as Toothless seen the tail fin, he ran off. Hiccup chased after him, trying to get the saddle on him, "hey!" Hiccup shouted, as Toothless would not stand still.<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup and Toothless flew above the cove, Hiccup pulled the rope that was attached to the fin to open up the tail part. He pulled it again, sending them both falling to the ground. <strong>

"How stupid can you get? Why would you even think of doing this?" My father asked me.

"You got to admit, his blacksmith work is really good. Look what he has done, I can't wait to see what else he does," Gobber said, patting my shoulder.

"I learned from the best, you taught me everything I know, Gobber."

_What does he mean by that? I taught him plenty of things...Like...like...What did I teach my son? _Stoick thought to himself. _Gobber seems more like a father then I do, Hiccup once called Gobber father when he was 5 years old. What would Valka think of the way I treated Hiccup?_

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup stood in the forge again, fixing the saddle of all of it's errors. He had attacked the saddle to a belt he had made. <strong>

"Now that is just cool, but what happens if something bad happens? You will be stuck to the saddle, which is connected to that Night Furry," Gobber said, looking over the saddle.

"Ya know, I never thought about that," I replied.

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup and Toothless flew over the cove again, this time they crash into a field of dragon dip (naming it dragon nip). Toothless rolled around in it as Hiccup stood there watching.<strong>

"He's kind of cute," one of the viking kids said.

"Yeah, I want one," someone else said.

"We kill dragons, not keep them as pets," the kids's parents scolded.

_Now these kids want dragons too, ya know, maybe they aren't so bad after all. This dragon could have easily killed Hiccup, but yet he bonded with him. Maybe we can change the way we do things, Stoick thought._

* * *

><p><strong>Next day at the dragon training arena, the <strong>**gronckle ran into the wall, knocking things down. He turned his attention to Hiccup and flew right at him.**

_OH GODS, OH GOD, OH GODS. My son is about to die again, why am I always put in these type of situations?" Stoick thought._

**Hiccup held out his hand which held the dragon nip, the gronckle smelt his hand then laid down as if a strong hold had taken over him. Hiccup rubbed the cat nip on the dragons nose, calming it down. As he did this, more vikings came up to the arena, to watch what was happening. **

* * *

><p><strong>The teens walked on the bridge, surrounding Hiccup.<strong>

**"I never seen a gronckle do that before," Snotlout said to Hiccup. **

**"How'd you do that?" Asked Tuffnut**

**"It was really cool," Ruffnut added. **

Stoick glared at his son, "you gained popularity by cheating?"

"It's not really cheating, I still was able to stop the dragons without getting attacked...I only did it my way."

**"I left my axe back in the ring." He quickly turned and hurried away from the group. "You guys go on ahead and I'll catch up with you." He said over his shoulder.**

* * *

><p><strong>At the cove, Hiccup rubbed Toothless behind the ear, then under his chin, causing him to relax and fall over. <strong>

**The next day at the arena, the Deadly Nadder rushed at Astrid. She threw her weapon at it, which didn't even faze the dragon. Astrid dodged out of the way as the deadly Nadder rushed towards Hiccup. Hiccup stood where he was, letting the dragon sniff him, showing that he was no threat. Before Astrid could strike the dragon, Hiccup scratched it's chin, causing it do fall over. **

"Ya know lad, you really shouldn't cheat to win." Gobber said in a fatherly tone.

"It looks like I rather win by kindness not by force. From the way it looks, I have achieved more then Astrid ever has."

"At least I didn't do it a traitor way," Astrid said to me.

"Are we really going back to this? Yes I was a traitor, but look what I have done. We can stop the dragon raids if we continue doing what I am doing."

"Who know's how the other dragons would react, they would kill us when we aren't' prepared." My father said, making most of the vikings nodded.

"I not only became friends with a Night Furry, but, I also prevent a gronckel and a Deadly Nadder from killing me, just by using my hands."

"The lad does have a point ya know," Gobber said, taking my side.

* * *

><p><strong>That night at the hall, Hiccup walked past the teens and to his empty table. When he sat down, the teens and other vikings hurried to his table to chat with him. Astrid slammed her cup on the table, seeing the useless getting more attention then her.<strong>

"I can't believe you would gain popularity but cheating," Astrid said to me.

"Again, it's not cheating. It's just doing stuff a different way," I replied to her.

* * *

><p><strong>The next day at the cove, a small little light moved across the ground as Thoothless chased it. He jumped on the light, trying to catch it with his paws, but some how the light managed to get away from him. Hiccup snickered as he used his hammer to cause the little light that Toothless couldn't catch. <strong>

**Later that day at the arena, the gates started to open to show the next dragon. "Meet the **** terrible terror," Gobber annoucned as the small green dragon walked out of the cage. **

**"Ha. It's like the size of my," Tu****ffnut said as the small dragon jumped on his face. "Get it off! Get it off! Oh! I'm hurt, I am very much hurt!"He cried out.**

"Really? You are being taken down by a small dragon?" Gobber asked annoyed.

"Maybe if we had a better coach, we would be able to defend ourselves better." I said, which earned me a smack on the back of my head from Gobber. "Ow, Gobber," I rubbed my head, glaring at him.

"Maybe you shouldn't try and insult me," Gobber said to me.

"Note taken," I replied.

**Hiccup stepped forwarded, reflecting a small light off of his shield. The Terrible Terror jumps off of Tuffnut's face and chases after the light. Hiccup moved the light towards the small holding cell, once the small dragon ran into it's cell, Hiccup shut the door and latched it. **

** TUFFNUT turned to where Astrid was standing, "wow, he's better than you ever were."**

**Later on in the forest, Astrid furiously threw her axe at several nearby trees. She stopped for a second when she noticed Hiccup walking by in the distance, carrying one of his trademark harnesses. She quickly tried to follow, but he loses her in the woods. **

"I can't believe I was so close to finding what you are up to," Astrid said under her breath.

"It's a good thing you didn't follow me," I replied to her.

"And why's that?" Astrid asked back.

"Uh, because you would probably run to my father and tell him that I have sided with dragons. Which then he would come and kill Toothless," I said back.

"That's what your worried about? The dragon?" My father shouted, "have you forgotten how many lives we have lost to them?"

I slammed my head against the seat, "how dumb are you guys? Have you not been seeing what future me and Toothless have been doing? Everything we know about them is wrong. Have we or have we not been watching me become friends with a Night Furry."

"Will you guys shut up so we can watch the movie," Snotlout yelled at us.

**Later the day, Hiccup strapped his newly designed harness onto Toothless, while the dragon ate a basket of fish. Once he got done, Toothless tied Toothless tied to a nearby tree trunk with a rope. Hiccup sat in the saddle and Toothless hoovered over the ground. Hiccup moved his foot in the ****stirrup which moved the fin in a certain way, once he did that, Toothless landed, he then drew something on a piece of paper. **

**"**What are you drawing?" My father asked me.

"It looks like I am making myself a cheat sheet."

**Hiccup moved his foot again, making Toothless to hoover over the ground again, a blast of wind hit, causing the rope to break and sending the two crashing into a tree. Hiccup looked at the rope that attached himself to the saddle, during the crash, it made the clip get stuck. **

**Once night fall had it, Hiccup stood beside a building, makieing sure the cost was clear. **

**A viking walked past, "Hiccup."**

**Hiccup nods, trying to look casual. Once the coast is clear, he steers Toothless into the Blacksmith's stall. **

**"**HICCUP, HOW DARE YOU BRING A DRAGON INTO TOWN." My father shouted at me.

"I didn't know it, future self did it. You can't blame me for something I have not done yet."

"The lad's got a point Stoick," Gobber grinned at me.

**Toothless lifted a basket with his head then threw it against the wall, Astrid heard the ****commotion and walked over to the froge. **

**"Hiccup?" Astrid called out, causing Hiccup to freeze. "Are you in there?" Astrid called again, waiting for a response. **

**Hiccup jumped through the forge's window, "Astrid. Hey! Hi Astrid. Hi Astrid. Hi Astrid."**

**"I normally don't care what people do, but you're acting weird. Well, weirder." Toothless spots a nearby sheep and makes a move toward it. As a result, Hiccup is suddenly pulled against the window shutters, he then gets pulled through the shutters. Astrid reopens them and finds nothing but an empty stall. In the distance, Toothless and Hiccup slip off unseen.**

* * *

><p><strong>The next day at dawn, a lone, battered ship is pulled into a the dock They disembark to a crowd of onlookers, looking like a team of hometown heroes who just had their butts kicked.<strong>

**Gobber walked over to Stoick as he was getting off of the boat, "well, I trust you found the nest at least?"**

**"Not even close," Stoick said grimly.**

**"Ah. Excellent." Gobber follows Stoick up the ramp.**

**"I hope you had a little more success than me," **

**"Well, if by success, you mean that your parenting troubles are over with, then... yes." Stoick stops and looks at Gobber.**

**"Congratulations Stoick! Everyone is so relieved." A viking rushed by the two.**

**"Out with the old and in with the new, right?!" Another viking said.**

**"No one will miss that old nuisance!"**

**"The village is throwing a party to celebrate!" Another viking said.**

** Stoick turned to Gobber, "h****e's... gone?"**

**"Yeah...most afternoons. But who can blame him? I mean the life of a celebrity is very rough. He can barely walk through the village without being swarmed by his new fans."**

**"Hiccup?" Stoick questioned confused. **

**"Who would've thought, eh? He has this...way with the beasts."**

"I just know how to communicate with them," I thought out loud.

**That afternoon, Toothless and Hiccup flew through the sky. "Okay there bud, we're gonna take this nice and slow." Hiccup checks his cheat sheet, clipped onto his saddle. "Here we go. Here we go...position three, no four." He presses the pedal, causing the tail to open. "Alright, it's go time." "Come on. Come on buddy." They zip through the arch. A perfect maneuver. "Yeah! Yes, it worked!" Hiccup cheered.**

"You know son, you are goin to be the death of me," Stoick said.

"Sorry, but it does look like a lot of fun," I replied.

"It may look like fun, but look how dangerous that is, you can easily get hurt."

"I know, but I have a feeling that I will be alright."

**Hiccup misplaced his foot, causing the two to smack into one of several sea stacks, "sorry."**

"See, that's what I mean. You can make one little mistake and hurt yourself," my father scolded.

"Maybe, but I will be fine."

**They crash into another rock formation, "my fault," Toothless swats him with his ear. **

"Looks like the dragon can also get annoyed with you," Gobber said jokingly.

**"Yeah, yeah, I'm on it. Position four, no three," They fly through clouds. He urged Toothless to go fast as the island became smaller. "Yeah! Go baby! Yes! Oh, this is amazing! The wind in my... " As he was about to say something, his cheat sheet flew off. "CHEAT SHEET! STOP!" Hiccup grabs frantically for the sheet.**

"I don't care if this is in the future or not, I will not allow you to do this," my father said, his eyes were glued to the movie.

**Hiccup grabbed the sheet, but as he ddi that, the hook that attached him to the saddle came undone. **

_OH GODS, is my son going to die? Stoick thought to himself. _

**Hiccup suddenly finds himself detached, free-falling. "Oh gods! Oh no!" Toothless fights to get back under Hiccup, but it's proving hard to do. "Alright, okay. You just gotta kinda angle yourself. No, no...come back down towards me. Come back down-" Hiccup extends his arms and legs, giving himself as much surface area as he can. He angles back towards Toothless as the tumbling dragon hits Hiccup with his wing. After a few more misses, Hiccup finally grabs the saddle and finally pulls himself up. He angles Toothless up, barely missing some trees. **

Everyone in the room released their breath.

"Next time, don't scare us like that," Astird yelled at me.

"How did I know that was going to happen? This is in the future," I replied to her.

**Hiccup tried to reclip his sheet, but it flapped violently in the air making it impossible. With no time to think, Hiccup threw it away and steers Toothless' tail on instinct. Together, they manage to make it out of everything alright. "YEEAHHH!" Hiccup yelled, Toothless shoots a fireball in front of them. "Oh come one," they flew right though the fire.**

**Hiccup and Toothless sit on a ledge of a cliff, Hiccup cooked a fish over a fire, while Toothless ate his. He regurgitated the head and offered it to Hiccup.**

"Don't tell me you ate the head again," Fishlegs said.

"I don't think so, it looks like I am prepared this time."

**"Uh..no thanks, I'm good." Hiccup said as he moved his fish around over the fire.**

"See, I did come prepare," I said, causing everyone to laugh.

**Several Terrible Terrors land next to Hiccup and Toothless. One grabs the regurgitated fish head and drags it away. Another attempts to steal it from him. Hiccup and Toothless watch, amused, Toothless turns his attention to a fish starting to walk away. A Terrible Terror moves away from the fish, showing it as it was the one that was stealing it. Toothless grabs the fish and swallows the little dragon paws at the ground He opens his mouth, the gas hiss comes, Toothless fires a tiny flame straight into its mouth, causing the gas to backfire into the little dragon. It coughs up smoke and staggers away, looking ill. Hiccup laughs. "Not so fireproof on the inside, are you?" Hiccup throws the hapless Terror his freshly cooked fish.**

"Not fireproof on the inside, we can use that to defeat them," Spitlout said.

"Have you not been watching the movie? We don't need to defeat them," I said rudely.

**"Here you go." The little dragon gulps down the meal and approaches Hiccup cautiously. He curls up next to him, "everything we know about you guys is wrong." Hiccup carefully pets him... sending the Terror into an immediate, blissful sleep.**

"See, we can use kindness to stop everything. We just need to become their friends." I looked over at my dad to see what he would say. But his attention was only focused on the movie.

* * *

><p><strong>Later that night, Hiccup sat up in a small room, lost lost in thought, his head laid of a desk full of Toothless drawings. Suddenly, Stoick appeared in the doorway. Hiccup jumped up and quickly covered up his desk. <strong>

**"Dad! You're back!" He suddenly jumps up, trying to hide his drawings. "Gobber's not here, so," He stood in front of the drawings, blocking them from view.**

**"I know. I came looking for you."**

**"You did?"**

**"You've been keeping secrets." Stoick said sternly. **

"How did you find out about Toothless?" Gobber asked Stoick.

"I don't know, I just got back from the trip, I guess I must have seen him flying or something." Stoick turned to where I was sitting, "no matter what happens son. I don't mean what future me says, I love you son."

I was taken my surprise, I never once heard him say that before, "I love you too."

**"I...have?"**

**"Just how long did you think you could hide it from me?"**

**"I don't know what you're..."**

**"Nothing happens on this island without me hearing about it."**

**"Oh?"**

**"So, let's talk about that dragon."**

"How are you being so calm Stoick?" Spitlout asked.

"I don't know, maybe something made me change the way I fell?"

"I doubt it, nothing changes the way you feel," I said in a sadden voice.

**"Oh gods. Dad I'm so sorry. I was going to tell you. I just didn't know how to" **

**Stoick starts laughing at Hiccup.**

"Is anyone else confused as I am?" I asked everyone in the room.

"I'm as confused as you, I don't know why I would be laughing at this." My dad said to me.

**"You're not...upset?"**

**"What?! I was hoping for this!"**

"What is going on? You was hoping Hiccup caught a Night Furry and trained it?" Snotlout shouted.

"I guess, I don't know why I would hope for this."

**"Uh...you were?"**

**"And believe me, it only gets better! Just wait til you spill a Nadder's guts for the first time."**

"OHHHH," the whole room said at once.

"You are talking about what is goin on in the arena," said Gobber.

**"And mount your first Gronckle head on a spear. What a feeling!" Stoick laughs and smacks Hiccup on the shoulder, sending him into the wall. "****You really had me going there, son. All those years of the worst Viking Berk has ever seen! Odin, it was rough. I almost gave up on you!"**

"Wow, thanks dad. You know, I'm only like this because of you guys. I try to do my best to prove to you what I can do."

"I told you that no matter what happens don't listen."

**Hiccup gets back up, grimacing in the irony of it all. "And all the while, you were holding out on me! Thor almighty!" Stoick grabs a stool and sits. His massive frame nearly fills the tiny room. "Ahhhhh. With you doing so well in the ring, we finally have something to talk about." **

**Hiccup averts his eyes nervously. Stoick adjusts, awkwardly clearing his throat. After a long, uncomfortable silence, "o****h, I... brought you something." He presents a horned helmet. "To keep you safe in the ring. **

**"Wow. Thanks." Hiccup accepts it, looking it over. **

**"Your mother would've wanted you to have it, it's half of her breast plate." Stoick taps his own helmet and smiles. "Matching set. Keeps her close, y'know?"**

"Now that is disgusting," I thought out loud.

**"Wear it proudly. You deserve it. You've held up your end of the deal." Stoick beams with pride. **

**Hiccup forces a yawn, "I should really get to bed."**

**"Yes! Good! Okay. Good talk."**

**"See you back at the house."**

**"Thanks for stopping"**

**"Glad I stopped by."**

**"And for the... the uh, like the hat. breast hat."**

**"Well..uh..good night. Stoick leaves the room awkwardly, leaving Hiccup looking more burdened than ever."**

"You guys really do not know how to talk to each other," Gobber said.

"Well, most of my life I have been with you Gobber, I never had a chance to talk to him."

* * *

><p><strong>The next afternoon, Hiccup and Astrid stood in the arena, waiting for their next test.<strong>

**A Gronckle hovers above the ring, Astrid ducks behind a barrier to find Hiccup already there. She forces her axe at his throat.**

"Aww, come on. Do you really have to do that to me?" I asked Astird.

"I just want to win this, and unlike you..."

"DON'T you dare say cheat," I interrupted her.

**"Stay out of my way! I'm winning this thing."**

**"Please, by all means." Hiccup stayed where he was while Astried darts off, closing on the dragon. **

**Astrid jumped behind some barriers, then jumps behind another one. "This time. This time for sure." With a battle cry, she leaps from cover, axe cocked to throw. "Aaaaaaaaaa... " She jumps over the last barrier, she looked up, seeing Hiccup had already laid the Gronckle out. "A****aaaaaauGGGGGHHHHHHHH! No! No!" "NO! NO! SON OF HALFTROLL RAT EATING MUNGE BUCKET!"**

"Astrid is a sore looser," Ruffnut said to Tuffnut.

"I am NOT s sore looser."

**"so, later" Hiccup tried to leave them, but Gobber snags Hiccup as he attempts to leave.**

**"Not so fast." Gobber said. **

**"I'm kinda late for..."**

**"What? Late for what exactly?" Astrid shouted. **

** Stoick holds out his hands to silence the jabbering crowd. "****Okay quiet down. The elder has decided." **

**Gobber point to Astrid as the crowd waits in silent anticipation. Gothi shakes her head. Gobber then points to Hiccup. The elder nods an affirmative 'yes.' The crowd erupts in cheers. Astrid turns a seething, deadly glare on Hiccup. "**

**"You've done it! You've done it, Hiccup! You get to kill the dragon!" Gobber said excitedly. **

**"Ha, ha! That's my boy!" Stoick said proudly. **

**"Heh, heh. Oh yeah! Yes! I can't wait. I am so...leaving." The scene changed to the cove that Toothless lived in. "We're leaving. Let's pack up. Looks like you and me are taking a little vacation, forever."**

"WHAT! YOUR LEAVING?" My dad yelled at me.

"How dare you just leave like that," Astrid also yelled.

"That's the cowards way out," Gobber smacked my head again.

"Ow Gobber, will you stop that." I turned to everyone else, stop yelling at me for something I have not done yet. I can't help it that i don't want to kill something."

** Hiccup sets down his basket and opens it up, Hiccup looks up hearing a sound that was not made by a dragon. When he looked up, he seen Astrid sitting on the rock right in front of him, sharpening her axe. **

"This is not good at all," Astrid though out loud.

"No, no it is not," I said back to her.

**"Aggh! What the, what are you doing here?" She hops off the rock and backs him down, spinning her axe threateningly. Hiccup's eyes dart around nervously, searching for Toothless.**

"This can't be happening, either I'm going to die by Astrid, or I'm going to be killed by Astrid."

**"I want to know what's going on. No one just gets as good as you do. Especially you. Start talking! Are you training with someone?"**

**"Uh...training?" **

**Astrid grabs him by his odd-looking harness. "****It better not involve this."**

**"I know this looks really bad, but you see...this is, uh..." Hiccup heard some rustling coming from the other side of the cove. **

**Astrid drops Hiccup to the ground and sets off to investigate.**

**"You're right! You're right. I'm through with the lies. I've been making... outfits. So you got me. It's time everyone knew. Drag me back. Go ahead. Here we go. He puts her hand back on his harness, getting her to 'drag him back.'**

** Astrid bendsHiccups hand backwards, driving him down. **

"Now that's just mean, why would you do that?" I asked her.

"It's not by fault,"

**"AAAAUUGGGHHH! Why would you do that?!"**

**"That's for the lies." Astrid slams her axe down on his stomach, "and that's for everything else."**

**Hiccup was about to say something when the sound of a dragon growl sounded. They both look up, seeing a Night furry getting ready to pounce on them.**

"Looks like someone has a protector," Gobber observed.

"Yeah, but he is going to kill Astrid," my dad said worriedly.

**"Oh man."**

**Astrid dived at Hiccup, "get down! Run! Run!" Astrid pulls her axe, ready to take on Toothless.**

**"No!" Hiccup shouted, he knocked Astrid's axe to the ground, out of reach, then stops Toothless short of crushing her. "No. It's okay! It's okay" Toothless hard, she's a friend." Toothless snorts in disagreement. Toothless looks from her to Hiccup and back to her, confused. Hiccup looked over at Astrid, "you just scared him."**

**"I scared him!?...Who is him?"**

**"Astrid, Toothless. Toothless, Astrid." Hiccup quickly introduced the two.**

"Looks like the lad is able to control the dragon," Gobber said impressed.

"I did it because I gained his trust."

**Astrid backs away, eyeing Hiccup and Toothless together with pure disgust. She turns and runs for the village. **

**"We're dead." Hiccup said to Toothless.**

**After Astrid left, Toothless turns away and get's ready to go back to his hiding spot.**

**"Where do you think you're going?" Hiccup asked the dragon.**

**Astrid raced through the trees. A large shadow flys over her, next thing she knows, the dragon picked her up.**

"Don't tell me this is how I am going to die," Astrid thought out loud.

**"Oh great Odin's ghost, this is it!" Astrid cried out. **

** Hiccup and Toothless fly Astrid to the top of a huge pine tree. It starts to creak under their weight as Astrid dangles a hundred feet in the air.**

"HICCUP, I SWEAR TO THRO, IF YOU KILL ME, I WILL KILL YOU BACK." Astrid yelled as loud as she could at me.

"I'm not trying to kill you...at least I don't think I would try and kill my crush..." My voice trailed when I realized what I had said.

"I knew it, I knew that he liked," said Ruffnutt.

I crouched deeper into my seat, hiding my face in my knees.

**"Hiccup! Get me down from here!"**

**"You have to give me a chance to explain."**

**"I'm not listening to ANYTHING you have to say!" Astrid shouted.**

**"Then I won't speak. Just let me show you." Hiccup extends a hand, "please, Astrid." She eyed him and the dragon, then the ground far, far below. After a moment, she swats Hiccup's outstretched hand away and reluctantly climbs over the pedal, lines, and harness. She settles behind Hiccup, avoiding as much contact as possible. **

**"Now get me down," Astrid demanded. **

**"Toothless? Down. Gently," Hiccup commanded. Toothless leers mischievously. He spreads his wings slowly. Toothless releases the tree, tucks in his legs, and hoovers in place. "See? Nothing to be afraid of." Toothless suddenly launches straight upward, causing Astrid to scream.**

**Astrid is thrown backward, she hugs to Hiccup for dear life, squeezing the breath out of him.**

"I knew it, leave it up to Hiccup to kill me."

**"Toothless! What is wrong with you?! Bad dragon! He's not usually like this. Oh no.." Toothless rolls and plummets toward the coastline far below.**

"Why would I even trust you with my life?"

"What are you doing son? Are you trying to kill her?"

"No...I don't think I am trying to kill her."

** Astrid screamed again, as Toothless launched over the ocean waves, deliberately dipping them in the water****.**

**"Toothless, what are you doing?! We need her to like us!" Hiccup called to Toothless, who shot skyward and begun tumbling head over tail. "And now the spinning. Thank you for nothing you useless reptile."**

"I think you are trying to kill her," Snotlout said to me.

"No...not really."

**"Okay! I'm sorry! I'm sorry! Just get me off of this thing." Astrid buried her head.**

**As soon as she said that, Toothlesss slowed down, and flew easily. **

**Astrid opened her eyes again, and looks out over a world she'd never dreamed of. She reaches out and touches clouds, she grinned at the amazing beauty. **

"See, I didn't hurt or kill her."

**They lost track of time as they flew, within what seemed like a few minutes turned to a few hours. As night time came, they flew over Berk. Below them, Berk's torches flicker in the darkness. **

"That is so pretty," a viking said.

"I wish I could be up there," someone else said.

**Astrid tucked her arms into Hiccup's vest, burying her chin into his shoulder. **

"Is anybody else seeing this?" Snotlout asked, "Hiccup is kidnapping my girl. She belongs to me not him."

"You wish," Astrid punched him. "I don't belong to anyone."

**"Alright I admit it. This is pretty cool. It's... amazing. He's amazing." Astrid carefully reached down and pats Toothless' side. "So what now?" "Hiccup, your final exam is tomorrow. You know you're going to have to kill... " Her voice trailed off and then whispered "kill a dragon."**

**"Don't remind me." Hiccup said in a exhausted tone. **

**Toothless's ear's suddenly stood up on end. Panicked, he abruptly dives, dipping into cloud cover. **

**"Toothless! What's happening? What is it?" Hiccup asked his dragon.**

**Suddenly, out of the dense cloud, a Monstrous Nightmare emerges. **

**"Get down!" Hiccup and Astrid duck over Toothlee's back. A Zippleback appears to the other side of Toothless, boxing him in.**

"I knew it, that Night Furry is going to get you guys killed," my dad yelled.

"We let useless drag Astrid to her death," someone shouted.

"We must get rid of Hiccup before he kills one of our own," someone else shouted.

"We need to blood eagle him," someone else yelled.

My face paled as everyone started yelling about what they should do with me.

"If our chief doesn't do anything, then I will kill him." Someone hit me on the back of the head, knocking me on the ground. Another viking came up and punched my in the face.

"ENOUGH, ALL OF YOU," Alisa screamed.

"Get off of my son," Stoick grabbed the guy that hit me in the back of the head, while Spitlout grabbed the other guy. I laid there dazed, blood dripped from my nose.

"Hiccup, are you alright?" Astrid knelled down next to me.

"Yeah...Yeah, I'm fine," I said in a painful voice.

"Son," I looked up seeing my dad coming over to us. "Are you alright?"

"Yes, I'm fine." I slowly stood up, when I did, more blood dripped from my nose.

* * *

><p><strong>TBC, I will try and write more before I leave. I'm sorry to leave you like this, it just kind of got dramatic...<strong>


	10. Chapter 10
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* * *

><p>"How dare you guys to that to him, Spitlout and Gobber, please show them their seats." Once the two shoved the two vikings into their seats, Alisa closed her eyes then opened them again. "You two will no longer be able to move until the movie is over." She turned to where my father and Astrid as kneeling around me, "Hiccup, are you alright?"<p>

I sighed, "yes, I have had worse."

"Here, put this cloth on your nose." Alisa handed me a soft white cloth. "If everyone would find their seats again, I will start the movie." Once everyone was seated, the movie started up.

**A Zippleback appears to the other side of Toothless, boxing him in.**

**"What's going on?" Astrid asked, seeing even more dragons appearing by their side. **

**"I don't know.**** You've got to get us out of here, bud."**

**Even more dragons appeared, all**** around them, all of them carrying different types of food in their claws. **

**"It looks like they're hauling in their kill." Hiccup whispered to Astrid. **

**"What does that make us?"**

**The dragons dive in formation, plummeting through the thickening fog and weaving between towering, craggy sea stacks. ****They emerge at the base of a massive volcano****. The flock of dragons fall into rank, funneling through a crack, and zipping through a winding tunnel. ****The arriving dragons fly in, dropping the food into a pit.**

**"What my dad wouldn't give to find this." Hiccup said to Astird.**

"I can't believe you guys found the nest. We have been looking for years, and you two just stumble upon it," my dad said amazed.

**Toothless landed on a small shadowy shelf to keep a low-profile.**  
><strong>Hiccup and Astrid peek around, watching as the food continues to be dropped into the pit.<strong>

**"It's satisfying to know that all of our food has been dumped down a hole," Hiccup said to Astrid.**

"Why wouldn't they want to eat it? You would think they would eat it instead of wast it," said Gobber.

"They could be saving it for later," Fishlegs put in.

**"They're not eating any of it."**

**A Gronckle was the last to fly in, he dropped a very small fish. As he was about to fly off, a loud roar came from the hole.**

"Did anyone else hear that?" Ruffnut asked.

"I think ya two need to get out of there," Gobber said to us.

**A giant head flew up, grabbing a Zippleback and dragging it down. **

**"What is that?"**  
><strong>The dragon roared again and sniffed the air, smelling humans in it's nest. Dragons tried to fly out of the way, trying not to get killed. <strong>

**"Alright buddy, we gotta get out of here. Now!" Hiccup shouted to Toothless. ****Toothless launched up as the huge dragon tried to bite them.**

"GET OUT OF THERE," Astrid's parents, Gobber and my dad shouted at the same time.

**The trio was able to get out before anything bad happened, they landed back into their cove safely. **

**"No, no, it totally makes sense." Astrid said, referring to what just happened. "****It's like a giant beehive. They're the workers... and that's their queen. It controls them."****She leaps off of Toothless and runs toward the village.**

"Don't tell me, your about to tell my dad what just happened."

**"Let's find your dad," Astrid said as she started to make her way out of the cove.**

"Yep, I was right, you are going to have both Toothless and I killed."

**"No, no! Not yet. They'll... kill Toothless." Hiccup said, trying to stop Astrid. "W****e have to think this through carefully."**

**"We just discovered the dragons' nest...the thing we've been after since Vikings first sailed here. And you want to keep it a secret? To protect your pet dragon? Are you serious?"**

"She does have a point lad," Gobber put his hand on my shoulder.

**"Yes," Hiccup said, surprising Astrid and himself. **

**"Okay, t****hen what do we do?" She asked him. **

**"Just give me until tomorrow. I'll figure something out," Hiccup replied. **

**Astrid punched Hiccup in the arm, "t****hat's for kidnapping me."**

**Hiccup looks to Toothless for support, then looks back at her. Before he could react, she grabbed him and kissed him.**

"NOOOO, my love has fallen for someone else," Snotlout pouted.

Astrid and Hiccup both slouched in their seats embarrassed.

**"That's for, everything else," after a few awkward minutes, Astrid rushed off. **

**Hiccup looked over at Toothless, "what are you looking at?"**

* * *

><p><strong>The next day at the arena, everyone was getting ready for Hiccup to kill the dragon. Stoick walked in front of everyone, "w<strong>**ell, I can show my face in public again."****If someone had told me that in a few short weeks, Hiccup would go from being, well... Hiccup, to placing first in dragon training...****I would've tied him to a mast and shipped him off for fear he'd gone mad. Yes! And you know it!."**

"Wow, thanks for the vote of confidence," I said in a low voice, but just loud enough for my dad to hear.

**While Stoick gave his speech, Hiccup stood in the entrance of the arena, getting ready. **

**"But here we are. And no one's more surprised, ****or more proud than I am. Today, ****my boy becomes a Viking. TODAY, HE ****BECOMES ONE OF US!" Stoick shouted, the audience cheers and claps. **

**Astrid walked up to Hiccup, "b****e careful with that dragon."**

**"It's not the dragon I'm worried about," Hiccup looked out to the ring.**

"Who is he worried about then?" Ruffnutt asked.

"Bests me," Tuffnutt responded.

"I think he is talking about Stoick, I think he is worried about what Stoick will do to him." Astrid replied to the twins.

**"What are you going to do?" Astrid asked. **

**"Put an end to this," Hiccup kept his eyes out on the arena, "I ****have to try." Hiccup slowly turned around, "Astrid, if something goes wrong, just make sure they don't find Toothless."**

**"I will. Just promise me it won't go wrong."**

**Before Hiccup could reply to Astrid, Gobber walked up to the two. "****It's time, Hiccup, knock im dead."**

**Hiccup puts his helmet on and enters the ring, as he walks in, everyone is shouting his name and cheering. **

**"Show 'em how it's done," Tuffnutt shouted**

**Hiccup slowly looked around the arena, looking was everyone was watching him. He grabbed one of the shields and the smallest dagger from the weapon board. **

**Stoick who was watching sitting next to Gobber gave a confused look, "I would have gone for the hammer.**

**Hiccup faced the door where the dragon would be coming out, he took a deep breath, "I'm ready."**

"Please do not tel me that you are going to try and tame the monstrous nightmare," my father groaned.

"Well, I am stupid enough to do it, and besides, it shouldn't be that hard. I tamed the Night Furry, how hard can a monstrous nightmare be?"

"It's not the dragon I'm worried about," my father said under his breath.

**Hiccup stood in there while the door slowly opened, with a loud bang, the door's caught fire and the Monstrous Nightmare ran out, ****It climbed the walls and chain enclosure like a bat, hissing at the provoking crowd and blasting fire at them. ****It spots Hiccup and descends, leering and licking the flaming drool from its lips. ****The crowd grows silent, bracing for the big fight. ****With the Monstrous Nightmare's eyes locked upon him, Hiccup deliberately drops his shield and dagger stepping away from them. The dragon pauses, confused.**

"You are going to get yourself killed son," my father said worriedly.

"I think I know what I'm doing," I replied back.

**Stoick looked down at Hiccup confused, "what is he doing?"**

**The dragon presses closer to Hiccup, snorting. It snarls as Hiccup extended his hand to his nose. **

**"It's okay. It's okay," Hiccup said in a low soothing voice. **

**The dragon continues to pace, focused on the helmet that Hiccup was wearing. Hiccup slowly reached up to remove it, he took a deep breath then threw it to the ground, "I****'m not one of them." Hiccup kept his hand out, waiting for the dragon to touch his hand. **

**"Stop the fight," Stoick yelled out. **

"This is bad," someone whispered.

"He needs to get out of there before he gets mad," someone else said.

"This is so bad," Astrid whispered to me.

**"No. I need you all to see this," Hiccup said as he waited for the dragon to accept him. ****They're not what we think they are, w****e don't have to kill them."**

**"I SAID STOP THE FIGHT!" Stoick smacked his hammer down hard on the chain fence. When he did so, it s****pooked, the Nightmare, making it snap at Hiccup's outstretched hand.**

"Great, I'm the one who get's my son killed."

"Ya didn't know that would happen Stoick," Gobber tried to reassure his friend.

"What else do you think would happened if I slammed my hammer on the fence? I would have spooked any dragon around.

**Hiccup yelped, and jumped backwards. **** The Nightmare reacts to Hiccup's sudden movements and blasts another stream of fire. Hiccup yelled and barely was able to dive out of the way. **

**Back in the cove, Toothless eyes popped open hearing his friend in trouble. **

"Is the Night Furry going to save him?" Fishlegs asked.

"Lets just hope e gets there in time," I replied.

**Hiccup ran around the ring, as the Nightmare chases him.****.**

**Stoick pushed through the crowd, rushing to the doorway. "****Out of my way!"**

**"Hiccup!" ****Astrid shouted, she wedged her axe under the arena gate and squeezes through the small gap.**

**Toothless runs up the cove walls, clawing them in desperation. With a incredible burst of effort he hooks a claw over the upper lip of the stone wall.**

"Come on Toothless, please hurry," I said under my breath.

"Toothless, please save him, said Astrid.

**At the arena, stream of fire narrowly his Hiccup as he continues to dash around the ring, evading the Monstrous Nightmare. D**

**Toothless tears through the woods, bounding like panther and taking to the air in short bursts.**

**Stoick wrenches the grated door to the arena and jumps through. The Monstrous Nightmare is only a few feet behind Hiccup.**

** Astrid runs into the ring, s****he picks up a hammer and hurls it at the Monstrous Nightmare, hitting it in the head. It turns its attention to Astrid, and begins chasing her.**

** S****toick raises the arena gate, "t****his way!" He shouts to the two kids in the ring.**

**Astrid makes it through, but the Nightmare blasts the doorway, cutting Hiccup off. It pounces on him and prepares to finish him off.**  
><strong>Suddenly, a terrible roar pierces the air. <strong>

**"Night Fury! Get down!" Someone shouted.**

**Toothless flys over the crowd and blasts a hole through the chain enclosure. He flies through it and disappears in the boiling smoke.**

"Yes, he made it," Fishlegs said excitedly.

"That maybe so, but he is now in a arena surround by dragon hatting vikings," Gobber said in a grim voice. "Who knows if he will make it out alive."

"No one better touch him," I said in a deadly tone.

**The Vikings rush to railings, in time to see a flurry of wings cutting through the smoke. Toothless and the Nightmare tumble into the clear, locked in a ****vicious fight. Toothless kicks the Nightmare off and plants himself between Hiccup and it. ****The Nightmare snarls, circling them. Toothless lunges and roars causing the Nightmare to back away. ****To everyone's shock and horror, Hiccup gets to his feet and grabs Toothless protectively.**

"I could have guess that is what he would have done," someone said.

"Who? Toothless or Hiccup?" Astrid asked.

"Both," Gobber answered for the other viking.

**"Toothless, go. Get out of here!" Hiccup demanded. He**** tries to shoo Toothless away, but vikings begin pouring clambering through the enclosure and dropping into the ring. **** "Go! GO!" Hiccup shouted frantically. **

**"Take it alive!"One of the vikings called out. **

**Stoick grabs an axe and charges into the arena. **

**"Stoick no!" Astrid shouted, helpless on what to do. **

**"Dad! No! He won't hurt you!" Hiccup shouted, with no luck.**

"Don't you DARE kill my friend," I stood up from my seat shouting. The sudden movement made my head hurt, he sat down and rubbed the spot where the one viking hit his head earlier that day.

"Hiccup, I promise we will change this," my father said.

"What if you don't? What if you kill my only friend?"

"We will stop this," Gobber tried to cheer me up.

**The other Vikings surround Toothless. He tossed them aside like rag dolls, his eyes focused on Stoick.**

**"No, don't! You're only making it worse!" Hiccup tried to stop what could end in disaster. **

**Stoick raises his hammer as he charges for Toothless. ****Toothless ducks and pounces on him. **

**"Toothless! STOP!" Hiccup yelled as he pinned Stoick to the ground. Toothless opened his mouth, getting ready to blast Stocik. "****NO!" Hiccup yelled as loud as he could.**** Toothless swallows back the blast and turns to Hiccup, not understanding why he couldn't kill the enemy. **

**"Get him!" Stoick jumped up, grabbing Toothless. **

"I see how you are, Toothless spares you life, and your thanks is to attack him." I said, shaking my head.

**"No! Please...just don't hurt him. ****Please don't hurt him." **

**Stoick gets to his feet, fuming, shaken. A Viking presents Stoick with an axe. He eyes Toothless a moment, then pushes the axe back into the Viking's hands, "p****ut it with the others!" He turned to Hiccup, giving him one hell of a glare. He grabbed Hiccup and dragged him into the hall. He slammed **** doors closed. Stoick pushed past him, and started pacing around the room. "****I should have known. I should have seen the signs."**

"Signs? Were there other's before me?"

"...Yes..." My father's voice trailed off.

"Who? Where are they now?" I demanded.

"She's dead," he said in a low voice.

"You killed her?" I shouted at him.

"NO!, your mother died trying to save you."

"My mother..." I stared at him wide eyed.

**"We had a deal!" ****Stoick pauses then resumes pacing.**

**" I know we did... but that was before... ughh, it's all so messed up."**

**"So everything in the ring. A trick? A lie?" ****He stomps toward Hiccup. **

**"I screwed up. I should have told you before now. Take this out on me, be mad at me, but please... ****just don't hurt Toothless."**

**"That's what you're worried about? Not the people you almost killed?!" Stoick shouted.**

**"He was just protecting me! He's not dangerous."**

**"They've killed HUNDREDS OF US!"**

**"And we've killed THOUSANDS OF THEM!" Hiccup shouted back, "t****hey defend themselves, that's all! T****hey raid us because they have to! ****If they don't bring enough food back, they'll be eaten themselves."**

"Ohhhhh, crap, this is not good at all." I knew that I started rambling when I get nervous.

**"There's something else on their island dad...it's a dragon like," Hiccup tried his best to explain. **

**Stoick faced him, "their island! So, ****you've been to the nest."**

"This is not good at all," Ruffnutt said.

"Yeah, but it's makes it interesting," Tuffnut said back.

**"Did I say nest?" ****Hiccup went silent, realizing that he had said to much. **

**"How did you find it?!"**

**"No... I didn't. Toothless did. ****Only a dragon can find the island." **

**Stoick glares at hiccup for a moment, he then starts heading towards the doors.**

"Dont' tell me you are going to try and take down the queen," I said in disbelief.

**"Oh no. No, Dad. No." ****Hiccup chases after him, "d****ad. It's not what you think. You don't know what you're up against. ****It's like nothing you've ever seen." ****He grabbed Stoick by the arm, tugging with all his might. "****Dad. Please. I promise you that you can't win this one." Stoick kept walking, not listening to what he was saying. "****No. Dad. No. For once in your life, ****WOULD YOU PLEASE JUST LISTEN TO **** ME?!" Hiccup shouted. **

**Stoick throws Hiccup to the ground, "y****ou've thrown your lot in with them. You're not a Viking. Yo****u're not my son." ****Stoick pushes through the door, leaving Hiccup alone,.**

Everyone in the room froze in their spots, not believing what they are seeing. How could their chief disown his son like that?

"I always knew you hated me, but THIS. Your right, I'm not your son, I wish I was never had you blood in me. You never even cared for me, you just passed me off to Gobber, I rather consider him a father then you. Go ahead and turn your back on me, as soon as this movie is over, I will leave. I don't care what you or anybody else says. I am tried of YOU treating me like dirt, nothing you say or do will ever change my mind, Stoick."

"Hiccup, please," my...Stoick tried.

"Don't talk to me," I said rudely.

"Hiccup, please listen to him. He didn't do this, future him did. Didn't you even say you can't blame someone for something they haven't done yet?" Astird tried to reason with him.

"I don't care if it's then or now, it's only a matter of time until he did that."

**"Ready the ships!" Stoick demanded his crew, he**** staggers on the steps, realizing what he just did. **

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup stood on the cliff, watching his father get the ships ready to sail to the nest. The last to load into the boat was <strong>** Toothless, they had him** **chained down to a palette, muzzled, and restrained with a weighty neck ring. **

I jumped up from my seat, fuming at Stoick. "HOW DARE YOU DO THAT, what kind of monster are you? All you guys talk about is honor to the village and being brave. You call this being brave? You call this honor?" I took a breath, trying to clam myself. "You say that my mother is dead, you said that she was carried off. I doubt they killed her, if she was the same like me, she would have made friends with them. She is still alive, I know she is, I can feel it. After this stupid movie, I am leaving, I will find her." I sat back down in my seat, waiting for the movie to start up again.

**"Set sail! We head for Helheim's Gate." Stoick looked up, seeing Hiccpu watching from his cliff.. Their eyes meet, full of hurt and regret. Hiccup slowly shakes his head in warning. Stoick breaks the stare and turns to Toothless, fuming. "Lead us home, Devil. " **

**As night time fell, Hiccup was still standing there. The ships have cleared the horizon. **

**"It's a mess," Astrid said, walking up to Hiccup. "You must feel horrible. You've lost everything. Your father, your tribe, your best friend."**

"How is that supposed to make me feel better?" I asked Astrid.

"I'm not the best at helping people," she replied back.

**"Thank you for summing that up. Why couldn't I have killed that dragon when I found him in the woods. It would have been better for everyone." **

**"Yep. The rest of us would have done it. So why didn't you? **** Why didn't you?"**

**"I don't know. I couldn't." Hiccup finally answered her. **

**"That's not an answer."**

**"Why is this so important to you all of a sudden?"**

**"Because I want to remember what you say right now."**

**"Oh for the love of - I was a coward! I was weak. I wouldn't kill a dragon."**

"You are not weak Hiccup, it's not everyday someone could do the things that you have done," Astrid said with a smile.

**"You said 'wouldn't' that time."**

**'Whatever! I wouldn't! Three hundred years and I'm the first Viking who wouldn't kill a dragon!"**

"First to ride one, though," Astird leaned over and kissed my cheek.

**"First to ride one, though, so... " Her voice trailed off, waiting for Hiccup to say or do something.**

**"I wouldn't kill him because he looked as frightened as I was. I looked at him and I saw myself." **

**Astrid turns to face the open sea, "****bet he's really frightened now. What are you going to do about it?"**

**"Probably something stupid."**

**"Good. But you've already done that."**

**"Then something crazy."**

"Why are you always doing something crazy?" Gobber asked me.

"Because that is who I am," I said with a slight smile.

"I wish you won't so crazy sometimes," Stoick said.

"I don't care what you think," I snapped at him.

**Astrid smiles, "t****hat's more like it."**

* * *

><p><strong>The ships enter through heavy fog, Stocik stood at the bow of his ship. He looks back at Toothless, who was weighed down with chains, Toothless seems unresponsive. "<strong>**your positions, stay within earshot."**

**"Here." A viking called from the fog. **

**"One length to your stern," someone else called out. **

**"On your starboard flank," another shouted. **

**Gobber approached Stoick, "****Listen... Stoick... I was overhearing some of the men just now and, well, some of them are wondering what it is we're up to here - not me of course, I know you're always the man with the plan - but some, not me, are wondering if there is in fact a plan at all, what it might be?"**

"Your even worse at this then I am," I joked.

"The thing is, you have to act like someone else is worried, that way you look like the strong one," Gobber said back.

**"Find the nest and take it," Stoick responded. **

**"Ah. Of course. Send them running. The old Viking fall-back. Nice and simple."**

**"Shhh, Stoick notices that Toothless' ears are at the alert, quietly reacting to sounds. Stoick crosses to the stern of the ship and grabs the tiller, moving the helmsman out of the way. "St****ep aside," Stoick pulls the ship into a turn, covertly following Toothless' head movements.**

**"Bear to port," one of the vikings ordered the others. **

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup stood in the arena, next to the M<strong>**onstrous Nightmare cage.**

"Don't tell me you are going to try and tame the dragon," Stoick said.

"I can't believe you are trying to talk to me," I shot back.

**"If you're planning on getting eaten, I'd definitely go with the Gronckle." Hiccup turned around, seeing the teens walking up to him. **

**"You were wise to seek help from the world's most deadly weapon. It's me," Tuffnut walked up to Toothless. **

**"Uh..." Hiccup gae them all a confused look. **

**"I love this plan," Snotlout put in. **

**"I didn't," Hiccup looked around confused. **

**"You're crazy, I like that." Ruffnutt said in a lovely voice .**

**"So? What is the plan?" Astrid pulls Ruffnut aside.**

** Hiccup smiles, at them, glad that he has support from them.**

* * *

><p><strong>The ships follow in line through the gauntlet of rocks as orders are whispered from ship to ship. A wood carved dragon head hung in the air, it was still attached to one of their missing ships. <strong>

**"Ah. I was wondering where that went," said Gobber. **

**"Stay low and ready your weapons," Stocik ordered Stoick's ship suddenly jerks**

**Back at the arena, Hiccup steps back from the door, drawing the Monstrous Nightmare out of its cave. It snorts, stepping into the ring, calmed by Hiccup's outstretched hand.**

** Snotlout nervously reaches for a spear laying near his foot. Astrid stops him.**

** Hiccup slows to a stop in front of the teens, with the Nightmare inches from his outstretched hand. He reaches over and grabs Snotlout's trembling hand.**

**"Wait! What are you." Snotlout said nervously. **

**"Relax, it's okay, it's okay." Hiccup replaces his outstretched hand with Snotlout's, putting him in control of the massive beast. The Nightmare snorts, but remains calm.**

** Snotlout, chuckles nervously, he watches Hiccup walk away, "W****here are you going?!"**

** Hiccup pulls a bundle of rope from a supply box, y****ou're going to need something to help you hold on."**

"I can't believe he is teaching them how to tame dragons," Gobber said.

"Look at me, I'm touching the Monstrous Nightmare," Snotlout bragged.

"I wonder what dragon I will get," Astrid wondered out loud.

"I hope I get a cool dragon," Tuffnut said.

**Back on the island, vikings loaded the catapult baskets, getting ready for war.**

**"When we crack this mountain open, all hell is going to break loose," Stoick instructed his men.**

**"In my undies. Good thing I brought extras," Gobber said jokingly.**

"Awww, come on Gobber, really?" I said with a disgust.

**"No matter how this ends, it ends today," he walks toward the base of the volcano wall, back by several hundred warriors. He raises his arm and drops it. A line of catapults shoot their two-ton loads into the cliff wall. It cracks and flakes away. Several more hits tear away at the hollow shell of hardened lava. A final boulder shatters the fractured wall, creating a deep, dark opening to the cavern within. Stock raises his hand, makes a gesture. A flaming bushel is launched into the dark, lighting the wall, which was full of dragons. Stoick pulls his hammer and rushes into the cave,.**

"This is going to end badly," I thought out loud. "Only if someone would listen next time I try to talk, instead of being ignored."

**In a chaotic flurry, the dragons suddenly rush out like bats from a cave. The take to the air, bypassing the axe-swinging Vikings and fleeing the island. The battle-ready Vikings drop their weapons, confused.**

**"is that it?" Gobber questioned, the vikings all over started to cheer. **

**"We've done it!" Spitlout cheered, seeing the dragons flying away.**

"Your stupid if you think you have won," I said.

**Stoick turns to peer down the dark throat of the cave, hearing a roar, "t****his isn't over. Form your ranks! Hold together!" The dragon roars again, causing rock's to fall, "get clear." The dragon rushed out of the cave, breaking the cave apart. **

**"Beard of Thor...what is that?" Gobber questioned out loud. **

**"Odin help us," Stoick said. He gave the single for the vikings to shoot their catapults at the dragon, but the boulders just bounce off. The Red Death focuses on the catapults, it crushes the first one. **

**"Get to the ships!" One of the vikings shouted. **

**"No! NO!" Stoick shouted, trying to keep his men from running. Before anyone could get to the ships, the Red Death blasts fire on the ships, catching them all on fire. Vikings who were on the ship started to jump off. **

**Gobber rushed up to where Stoick was standing. "Heh. Smart, that one."**

**Stoick looks up and down the beach for an answer, "I ****was a fool."**

"Yes, yes you are a fool, and an idiot and a selfish p..."

"HICCUP, don't finish that," Gobber warned.

"Fine, but it is the truth."

**"Lead the men to the far side of the island," Stoick demanded Spitlout. **

**"Right," Spitlout turned to the other, "everybody to the far side of the island!"**

**"Gobber, go with the men," Stoick commanded Gobber. **

**"I think I'll stay, just in case you're thinking of doing something crazy."**

**"I can buy them a few minutes if I give that thing someone to hunt."**

**"Then I can double that time," the two run out into the open, showing themselves to the dragon. **

**"Here," Stoick shouted to the dragon. **

**"NO, HERE!" Gobber also shouted, **** "come on! Fight me!"**

**"No, me!" The Red Death was about to shoot fire at Stoick, when out of no where, something blasts her on the head. Hiccup and Astrid on a Deadly Nadder came through the clouds followed by, the twins on the Zippleback, Fishlegs on a Gronckle, and Snotlout on the Monstrous Nightmare. **

"Looks like I know how to convince others that you can train a dragon," I thought out loud.

"I can't believe I'm riding a dragon," Fishlegs said excitedly.

**"Ruff, Tuff, watch your backs! Move Fishlegs!" Hiccup gave orders to the teens as they flew around the Red Dead. **

**"Look at us, we're on a dragon! We're on dragons, all of us!" Tuffnut shouts to the people on the ground. **

**"Every bit the boar-headed, stubborn Viking you ever were," Gobber said to Stoick who was left speechless at the sight of the teens.**

**"Fishlegs, break it down," said Hiccup**

**"Okay. Heavily armored skull and tail made for bashing and crushing,steer clear of both. Small eyes, large nostrils. Relies on hearing and smell."**

**"Okay. Lout, Legs, hang in its blind spot. Make some noise, keep it confused. Ruff, Tuff, find out if it has a shot limit. Make it mad," Hiccup ordered. **

_My son really is a leader," Stoick though proudly. _

"I can't believe I am taking orders from Hiccup," Snotlout said, making the others nod.

"Who would have thought that Hiccup would save the day," Astrid added.

"Don't forget that there is still a huge dragon we need to defeat," I replied to them.

"I thought you didn't like killing dragons," Astrid asked me.

"I will if I really have to," I replied back to her.

**"That's my specialty," Ruffnut said bragging. **

**"Since when? Everyone knows I'm more irritating. See," Tuffnut did his best to be the most annoying. **

**"Just do what I told you. I'll be back as soon as I can," Hiccup flew off to find Toothless.**

* * *

><p>Please enjoy this chapter while I finish the rest of the fanfic.<p> 


	11. Chapter 11

I'm sorry to tell you guys, but I am not going to be able to finish this fanfiction...at least not until I get back from Alaska. I might be able to type this on the airplane, but I'm not sure when I will be able to post it because I don't know when I will have internet.

Also, has anyone heard about How To Train Your dragon 3? If what I read is true, then Toothless leaves Hiccup and they won't see each other again...NOOOOO

* * *

><p><strong>"Don't worry, we got it covered! Tuffnut shouted to Hiccup.<strong>

**Hiccup and Astrid flew off, away. **

**"Troll!" Tuffnut shouted at the Red Death.**

**"Butt Elf!" Ruffnut shouted. **

**"Bride of Grendel!" The Red Death shot fire at the twins, who barely dodge it. **

**Fishlegs and Snotlout hang behind its eyes, banging away at their shields, making a racket. The Red Death opens all six eyes, spotting them.**

**"Uh, this thing doesn't have a blind spot," Fishlegs said to Snotlout. **

"A dragon with six eyes, I've never seen anything like it before," Gobber said.

"I haven't seen anything like it in the book of dragons," Fishlegs examined the dragon.

**Hiccup and Astrid flew over the burning ships, trying to find Toothless, "there," Hiccup points to where Toothless was being held.**

"Uh Hiccup, you better not go into the fire," Gobber said glancing at me.

"I don't think he is that stupid," Astrid replied.

**Hiccup jumped off The deadly nadder, and landed on the burning boat. He looked up at Astrid, "go help the others!"**

"Are you trying to get yourself killed lad?" Gobber asked me.

"I am trying to save a friend," I said, not taking my eyes off the screen.

"You shouldn't risk your life for a dragon," Stoick said in a fatherly tone.

"Do I just hear you talking to me?" I shrugged my shoulder, "I must be going crazy if I did."

**Hiccup tried to free Toothless, but the straps wouldn't come loose.**

**Snotlout and Fishlegs clang their weapons against their shields, trying to confuse the queen, but it was only confusing their own dragons. **

**"It's working," Snotlout shouts. Caught off guard, his dragon throws him off, he lands on The Red Death.**

**"I've lost power on the Gronckle, Snotlout do something!" Fishlegs throws Snotlout his hammer. The Gronkle falls to the ground, "I'm okay! Fishlegs shouts out. The Gronckle falls over Fishlegs, "less okay."**

**Snotlout started to hit the dragon in it's eyes, "I can't miss! What's wrong buddy, got something in your eye?"**

** Astrid flies by, "y****eah! You're the Viking!" **

"Maybe there is still hope for us," Snotlout said with a smile.

"In your dreams," Astrid punched him.

**Snotlout grins, the giant dragon shook her head, causing Snotlout to fall. He grabbed on to its spikes, trying not to fall.**

**The dragons's tail sweeps across the burning ships, snapping it like twigs. Some of the burning woods falls next Hiccup, he jumped back trying not to get hit.**

_I did this, I did this to my son. What kind of a father am I?_ Stoick thought to himself.

"Come on lad, you can't get yourself killed over him," Gobber said worriedly.

**The queen's giant foot stepped on the boat that held Hiccup and Toothless. The two are thrown into the water, Hiccup swam toward Toothless, not wanting to give up yet.**

"Hiccup, please lad, get out of there," Gobber begged.

**Hiccup yanked on the chains, but it was useless. After a few seconds, Hiccup looses air.**

**Before either of them knew what was happening, Stoick grabbed Hiccup and took him back to shore. Stoick dived back down to where Toothless was being held. **** Stoick tears the chains off, letting Toothless free.**

"Did anyone else see that? He released the dragon," someone said amazed.

_Maybe there is still hope for him, _ I thought.

**Toothless grabbed Stoick and flew out of the water, he landed on shore next to where Hiccup was sitting. Toothless looked at Hiccup and cooed. **

**"You got it bud," Hiccup climbed on the saddle, before they could take off, Stoick grabbed Hiccup by the arm.**

**"I'm sorry...for everything," Stoick said to Hiccup.**

**"Yeah...me too."**

**"You don't have to go up there."**

**"We're Vikings. It's an occupational hazard." **

**"I'm proud to call you my son," Stoick said proudly.**

I looked over at my father, _does he really feel that way towards me?_

"Hiccup, I am sorry for everything that has happened. I'm sorry I was not the father that your mother wanted. I promise, I will change, I will be there for you."

Tears filed my eyes as he said that, I wanted to say something, but I didn't know what to say. I buried my face into my knees, I didn't want everyone to see me weak.

"Hiccup," Astrid whispered to me. She put her hand on my shoulder.

"I am going to have another break, Hiccup and Stoick please walk through the white door, everyone else please walk through the black door." Alisa said to us.

I quickly stood up and walked toward the door that Alisa told me to go to. I opened it, the room had a small table and two chairs. I quickly walked in and sat down on a chair. After a few minutes, my father walked in.

"Hiccup," he said in a soft voice. "Please look at me."

I slowly looked up, looking him in the eyes. "Is it true what you said in there?" I asked.

"Yes, I know I barely said it, but I love you. You are my son, and I don't want anything bad to happen to you."

I shot up and hugged him, "I love you too."

* * *

><p>I am going to end it here, I'm sorry this is so short, and I'm sorry if it may be a long time before I can update. I leave in 1 day and 5 hours, it seems like a lot of time to finish this, but I want to spend that time with my family and friends, since I won't see them in about a year and a half.<p>

I will do my best to update in Alaska.


	12. Chapter 12

Hey guys, guess what...You Will never be able to guess, I'm back...Wait, You already knew that? How did...Oh That's how, you knew I was back because you seen that I completed this fanfiction. Also, I seen that someone wanted me to do HTTYD 2 Watching the Movie, well, I am going to do it, just remember, I am taking care of 60 sled dogs and training 28 of them, so the progress with be slow.

* * *

><p>Stoick let go of Hiccup Hiccup, "I never realized you had your mothers eyes." What kind of father am I? Stoick though to himself. How could I never realize that he looked so much like Valak.<p>

"You were so busy with everything, you never really got to notice much about me...You Never really noticed anything."

"I noticed all the times that you disobeyed me," Stoick said with a slight grin.

"More like trying to prove something."

"Hiccup?" Astrid's voice came from the door way. Hiccup looked up, seeing her standing there, "everyone wants to finish the movie. Whenever your ready to watch it, come and have a seat." With that, Astrid walked out.

"What do you say son? Should we go out and finish the movie?"

Hiccup nodded, "sure." They walked back into the main room, seeing everyone back in their seats.

"Now that everyone is back, we can finish the movie. We only have about, 10 minutes left, so please hold tight while I get the movie started," Alisa said to them.

**Hiccup looked down, staring at his father, "thanks dad." Once Stoick let go of Hiccup arm, Hiccup urged Toothless to the sky.**

**Astrid looked to where Hiccup had just taken off at, "he's up!" She turned to where the twins were flying, "get Snotlout out of there."**

**"I'm on it! I'm on it!" The twins answered at the same time.**

**"I'm on it first! I'm ahead of you," Tuffnut said to Ruffnutt.**

* * *

><p><strong>"Hey! Let me drive!" The twins took off to Snotlout and the Red death.<strong>

**As soon as Snotlout seen the twins, he jumped off the Red death, landing** **perfectly on the twins's dragon.**

**"I can't believe that worked," Tuffnut said impressed.**

"Wait, you guys did that without knowing you would catch me? Now that's just wrong, what if I would have fallen?" Snotlout complained.

"You should be thankful we caught you," said Ruffnutt.

**On the ground, the vikings hear the dreaded sound of the, "Night Fury! Get down!" Gobber shouted.**

**Toothless shot a blast at the Red Death, knocking Astrid off of her dragon. Before she could hit the ground, Toothless grabbed her by the leg.**

**"Did you get her?" Hiccup asked Toothless, who gave a smile to Astrid. Once they got close enough to the ground, Toothless landed Astrid on the ground, then took off after the monster dragon.**

**Hiccup and Toothless shoot past the Red Death, trying to get it's attention on them. "That thing has wings! Okay, let's see if it can use them!"**

_My boy really is a true Viking, _Stoick thought to himself, he sat straighter, watching his son in pride.

"I can't believe the lad is about to take on that dragon," Gobber thought out loud, making all the Vikings nod their head.

"I didn't think he had it in him," someone said.

"Yeah, who knew the village screw-up could actually help the village.

"Hey, I'm not a screw up, I just don't think the way you do." I replied back.

"Maybe not, but at least you finally are acting like a Viking," my father said proudly.

I slumped back in my seat as he said that, was that the only reason why he is proud of me? Is the only reason why he apologized is because he messed up and I am fixing it? I sighed, then drew my attention back to the screen, w_hy does this have to be so hard?_

**Hiccup and Toothless flew off towards the dragon with incredible speed, he shoot his plasma blast at it's head, causing dust and rocks to fall on the Vikings. "Do you think that did it?" Right after Hiccup said that, the dragon unfolded his wings and started to fly after the two. Hiccup guided Toothless around the boulders as the Red Death chased him. Instead of going around the rocks, the Red Death smashed right into them, trying to catch them.**

**Hiccup looked up at the sky then patted Toothless, "Okay Toothless, time to disappear." He pulled Toothless into a steep climb, heading toward the clouds, "come on bud!"**

"Ya using the Night Furry's darkness as a weapon, good tactic," said Gobber.

"If he can avoid Vikings for all this time, then he can avoid a dragon," I said back.

"Just don't get yourself killed laddie,"

"I will try my best."

**The Red Death follows, closing in fast. Hiccup heard the fire about to come, "here is comes." They tried to get away, but the blast caught Toothless's tail on fire, breaking off the prospectic tail fin.**

"Are you trying to get yourself killed," my father asked me.

"If by killed you mean trying to save the village, then yes."

"That's not funny Hiccup, this is serious."

"I know, I also know that out of the entire village, I am the only who decided to save you guys."

"Hey, we helped," the twins piped up.

"Yeah, you forgot that we also helped," Astrid said glaring at me.

**In the air, Toothless and Hiccup dive in again and again, using the clouds to hide and surprise as they puncture the monster's wings. It blasts fire in frustration and whirls around, unleashing fire blindly, in all directions. Hiccup sees the glow of fire cutting towards them.**

**"Watch out!" Hiccup shouted, one of the blasts had hit Toothless' tail, catching it on fire. "Okay, time's up. Let's see if this works." He pulls Toothless into a turn. They fly directly into the Red Death's face, taunting it. "Stay with me buddy. We're good. Just a little bit longer." The Red Death closes the gap. Hiccup tucks in and holds Toothless steady allowing the monster to set its sights on them. It narrows its eyes.**

**"Hold, Toothless," Hiccup put his hand on his dragon, trying to calm both of them down. The Red Death opened his mouth, getting ready to blast them. "NOW!" Hiccup quickly turned Toothless around to face the Red Death. Toothless blasted it's mouth, making the entire thing explode. Hiccup and Toothless weave through the monster's massive back plates, wings, and flailing legs, a huge blast of fire was right behind them, about to burn both of them.**

"Is Hiccup about to die?" Snoutlout asked.

"No, he...he can't die, not like this." Astrid said out loud but more to herself.

**Hiccup looked up, seeing the Red Death's tail about to hit them, "No. No." The giant tail hits both of them, sending Hiccup out of the saddle, he fell down to the fire.**

All the Vikings held their breath, not able to say anything. The twins looked at each other, Snotlout looked down at his feet. Everyone in the building were feeling the same thing, guilty. The kid who everyone bullied was falling to his death, and no one could do anything about it.

_I'm going to die..._I felt tears racing down my face, _it can't end like this. _

"What in Thor's name is wrong with you?" My father yelled at Alisa, "why are you showing us my sons death?"

"This wouldn't have happened if you guys would have just listened to him. You are the ones that caused this, he just wanted to be accepted," Alisa yelled back.

"It doesn't matter," I said in a low voice.

"What do you mean it doesn't matter?" Astrid snapped.

"I mean I did this because I wanted to, it's not anyone's fault...well, it kind of is." I said the last part under my breath.

"I promise you, it will get better," said Alisa. "Keep watching the movie and see what happens."

**The Vikings who were on the ground, watched in horror as Hiccup and Toothless disappeared into the boiling inferno**

**"Hiccup!? Son!? Stoick searched through the thick ash, trying to find his son. He seen a small shape of Toothless, "Hiccup." He hurried to the dragon's side. Toothless is roughed up, but conscious. His scorched saddle, however, is vacant. Stoick looks to the sky in despair. He buckles at the knees, overwhelmed by the loss. "Oh son...I did this"**

**Astrid pushes through the crowd, her eyes welling up. Followed by Gobber. They flank Stoick as he kneels, slumped over. Behind them, a ring of Vikings form, keeping a respectful distance. As the dust and smoke clear, a ring of wild dragons can also be seen, gathering just behind and between the Vikings. Toothless stirs and groggily rolls his head toward Stoick. Their eyes meet.**

**"I'm so sorry," Toothless unfolds his wings, revealing Hiccup, unconscious, clutched safely against his chest. Stoick's eyes widen. "Hiccup," he scoops Hiccup into his arms, he put his head on Hiccup's chest, listening to his heart. "He's alive! "You brought him back alive!" Stoick leans close to Toothless, meeting him eye to eye. "Thank you... for saving my son."**

Everyone in the building looked over at Hiccup, Astrid quickly got up and hugged him. "Don't you ever scare us like that again," she said in a shaky voice.

"Hiccup," my father slowly walked over to me. He glanced at Astrid as she backed away from me, "I'm so sorry son. I should never have let you go out there in the first place."

"It's fine, I'm alive and Vikings are working with dragons, everything will be fine."

Gobber looks Hiccup up and down, "well, you know... most of him." Stoick glances back at him.

"What do you mean, most of me?" I asked Gobber.

"What is it that we don't see," Stoick that out loud.

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup laid asleep on his bed, in his house, Toothless hovered over him, whining and grumbling impatiently. Hiccup slowly opened his eyes, "oh, hey Toothless." Toothless excitedly nuzzles and nudges Hiccups, "okay, okay! I'm happy to see you too, bud. Now just," Toothless steps on his groin, causing Hiccup to sit bolt upright with a yelp. He looks around, confused, "I'm in my house. "You're in my house." Toothless runs around the room, knocking things over, far too big for the space. "Uh...does my dad know you're in here?!" Toothless pauses at the foot of the bed, he then jumped up on the rafters then jumped back on the bed.<strong>

**"Okay, okay - no Toothless! Aw, come on..." Hiccup shifts to get out of bed... then pauses... sensing that something is wrong. He peeled back the covers slowly. What he sees horrifies him.**

"What's going on? Why does he have that look on his face?" Astrid asked to anyone who had an answer.

_Please let my son be alright,_ Stoick though to himself.

**On the floor, his booted foot touches the ground, followed by a mechanical prosthetic in place of his second leg.**

"NO," everyone jumped up yelling.

"This...this can't happen," someone shouted.

"Why did this have to happen?" Astrid cried out.

I ignored their cries, all I could do was stare at the screen, I had lost my leg in the battle.

**Toothless lands by the bed and approaches calmly, sniffing the new leg. Hiccup braces himself on the bedpost and tries to stand on it. He winces and stifles the pain.**

I busted up laughing, causing everyone to give me suspicious looks. I don't know what caused me to laugh, maybe it was because of Toothless's look.

"Why in Thor's name are you laughing?" My father asked me.

"Remember when I shot Toothless's down? Well, I damaged his tail fin, it's like he got pay back. And besides, crying over this won't fix anything, I am just going to have to accept it."

**"Okay...okay," Hiccup stumbles on the first step, but Toothless supports him with his head. "Thanks bud," Hiccup leans on him like a crutch. They take a few steps together. They slowly make their way toward the door, Hiccup pries it open, revealing a Monstrous Nightmare flapping outside the door. Hiccup slams the door closed. He turned to Toothless, alarmed, "Toothless? Stay here, bud." Hiccup pauses then cracked the door open again. He peeks outside, his eyes widening. He swung the door open, revealing the Monstrous Nightmare, carrying Snotlout on its back.**

"Wait what," Snotlout looked at the screen with wide eyes.

"Looks like Hiccup taught us how to work with the dragons," Gobber said, not taking his eyes off of the screen.

**"Come on guys, get ready! Hold on tight! Here we go!" Snotlout called out, as the other teens rode up on their dragons. Vikings and dragons mill about by the dozen, basking on the rooftops, weaving along the plaza. No one seems upset, there isn't a sword in sight.**

**Hiccup takes a step outside, finding Stoick waiting for him on the step. "I knew it., I'm dead."**

**Stoick laughs, "no, but you gave it your best shot." He puts his arm around Hiccup, steadying him. He gestures to the transformed village. "So? What do you think?" Hiccup just shrugs, amazed. Bellow, the Vikings noticed Hiccup standing next to Stoick.**

**"Hey look! It's Hiccup!" They rush over, surrounding him with a hero's welcome.**

**"Hiccup, how you doin' mate?"**

**"It's great to see you up and about."**

"Looks like everyone is happy that you are awake," Gobber smiled.

"I can't believe everyone is so welcoming," I said in a low voice. My whole life these Vikings always looked down on me, now they seem happy that I am alive.

**"Turns out all we needed was a little more of this," Stoick waved his hand over Hiccup.**

**"You just gestured to all of me."**

**"Well, most of you, Gobber pushes through the crowd, beaming proudly. "That bit's my handiwork. With a little Hiccup flare thrown in. Think it'll do?"**

**"I might make a few tweaks," Hiccup gave a small gin. Astrid walked up to Hiccup and punched him in the arm.**

**"That's for scaring me."**

**"What, is it always going to be this way? Cause I..."She grabbed him aggressively then kisses him.**

**"Could get used to it," He said with a hint of embarrassment to his voice.**

"Astrid and Hiccup sitting in a tree, K..I..S..S..I..N..G, first comes love," Snotlout was cut off by Astrid punching him right in the face.

I glanced up at Astrid, she looked up meeting my eyes. We quickly looked down, blushing.

**Gobber presents Hiccup with a rebuilt saddle, rigging, and tail, "welcome home." Suddenly, Toothless pounces on the crowd, crushing several unsuspecting Vikings under his weight.**

**Hiccup and Toothless, saddled up and ready to fly. Astrid backs her Nadder into position. "You ready?" "This... is Berk. It snows nine months of the year... and hails the other three." They fly into the bright blue sky, together as one. Astrid follows, giving chase. "Any food that grows here is tough and tasteless. The people that grow here are even more so." Hiccup and Astrid race their dragons through the village - under eaves, over rooftops, down cliff-sides, and between ship masts. It's a high energy, romantic dance of sorts. "The only upsides are the pets. While other places have...ponies or parrots, we have..." Their fellow recruits join them as they take to the open sky, rocketing far above the village. The Northern sky swirls with blazing, multicolored dragons. Hiccup and Toothless break from the pack, spinning into the blinding sun, "dragons."**

When the screen went black, everyone stood up, looking over at Hiccup.

"Thank you Hiccup," someone said to me.

"If it wasn't for you none of us would have survived that, you are a true Viking," someone else said.

"Now that the movie is over, there is a little problem that I face, I can't let you guys remember what you seen here, if you do, then you will change everything. But...if you do go back remembering everything, then Hiccup wouldn't loose his leg."

"Your saying that losing his leg is a good thing?" My fathers voice boomed.

"I'm saying that you can't change the future, you will go back with the memory of being here in the room watching the future, but you won't remember what happens in the future. Everything will go back to being the same, until next time." A bright light flashed, sending everyone back to the village. They looked around, confused on what just happened, they could only put together a few things, it's seemed like a shady dream.

* * *

><p>I had no idea how to end this, and also, sorry it took me so long to finish it. My laptop broke which made me loose every fanfiction that I had wrote, I now got a new laptop but it does not like fanfictions.<p> 


End file.
